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In an instant Frank had slipped the lever back and threw a fresh cartridge into the breech. Then he took aim 
again. Crack! Once again the deadly bullet went to the mark. This time it spattered the reptile’s brains. 
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CHAPTER I. | Selvas. It is well known that there are solid savannas or plains at 
THE LOST MEN. intervals in the Selvas where we might travel with the Cab. As you 


OnE morning a famous New York daily newspaper contained the, BE ee ere ita: A gricee ys Ree. with the Cab where 
following item, which at once claimed the interest of thousands of} " pye door of the office opened. 
people throughout the United States: | A comical-looking Irishman stood on the threskold. He had a 
‘Still no word has been received from the upper posts on the Ama- | shock of red hair and a muy which was as broad as it was good 
zon as to the. fate of the missing explorers and scientists, Professor | natured. 
Malcom Goggles and Doctor Juan Ventura. Since they left the | Savin yure prisince, Misther Frank,” exclaimed the Celt, ducking 
- Yvarri Country to penetrate the Selvas of Brazil all trace of them | his head. “‘ Shure, I’ve a card fer yez.” | 
has been lost. “Barney,” exclaimed Frank, ‘‘let me see the card.” 
‘« Much fear is expressed that death has overtaken them, that they ‘Shure, it’s a ginteel, young man, sor, an’ it’s yesilf he wants badly 
Bs have fallen victims to poisonous Insects or reptiles, or perhaps some | to see!” 
a . deadly fever, or even at the hands of the natives. Frank gianced at the card. 
fe “The perils of penetrating the Selvas are hardly to be estimated. | Thus it read: 
It is considered by Brazilians that the two explorers, with their re- ‘« Leslie Ventura, Washington, D. GC.” 
sources and facilities, were foolhardy indeed. Relief parties have ‘¢ Show him in!” said Frank. : . 
been sent up various tributaries of the great river, and daily word of a Barney ducked his head and vanished, Pomp did the same. 
favorable sort is looked for.’ They were old and tried colleagues of the young inventor's, and — 
Among the many people who read the above was a young man } would stana by him through thick and thin. ; 
whose name was known the world over. The noon train had brought Leslie Ventura from Washington to » 
Frank Reade, Jr., the distinguished young inventor, was much iw- | Readestown. 
pressed with the thrilling account. . It was not difficult for him to find ‘the machine works of Frank 
He knew the two scientists personally as attaches of the American } Reade, Jr., and he had at once proceeded thither. 
Academy of Sciences. Leslie Ventura was tall, well formed and intellectuai. He was the 
« That is too bad,” he exclaimed. ‘‘ They are too valuable men to | son of Professor Ventura, who with Malcom Goggles was supposed 
lose. There ought to be some way to effect their rescue.” io be hopelessly lost in the South;American Selvas. 
‘Golly, Marse Frank,” exclaimed a voice at his elbow; “I jes’ His mission to Readestown was to him an all important one. It 
been readin’ dat berry same fing, an’ sho’s youse b’on dar am jes’ one concerned the life of his father. ; 
way dat dey kin be saved, an’ dere am jes’ one man kin do itl” When therefore he entered the private office of Frank Reade, Jr., he 
« And he——” wasfin a state of nervous excitement and eagerness, 
‘¢ Am yo’sef, san.” He bowed ceremoniously and grasped hands with the young inven- 
«¢ How can I save them, Pomp?” tor. Each bent upon the other a keen searching glance, and from 
The stocky littie darky, scraping and bowing before Frank, showed | that moment they were friends. 
his ivories and replied: ‘Mr. Reade, I believe?” said young Ventura, politely. ‘Iam 
“« Wit yo’ new masheen, suh—de Electric Cab.” pleased to meet a gentleman whose fame has been so long known 
“The Electric Cab!” exclaimed Frank. ‘ Why, that cou'd hardly | to me.” | 
penetrate the dense Selvas of the Amazon. My dear sir, those are «The pleasure is mutual,” said Frank, warmly; ‘pray, have a 
forests so dense in places that a squirrel can hardly squeeze its way ear 
through.” ‘¢T will be brief in stating my business,” said Ventura,  “‘ Per- 
‘‘] know dat, sah; but amn’t dere lots ob ribbers datran up in| haps you have seen in the newspapers an account of the sad fate 
among dem forests, sah?” : which bas befallen my father, Doctor Ventura, and Professor Goggles 
«“ Tributaries of the Amazon—yes, there are.” infthe wilds of Brazil?” 
«Well, sah, de Electric Cab kin float in water as well as run on de « They are supposed to be lost in the Selvas?” 
lan’, an’ I done fink yo’ kin fin’ yo’ wayffroo all right, sab.” | ‘6 Yes.” Hes 
Frank drew a chart from a desk and studied it for some moments. ss Well?” san me 
Pomp meanwhile stood respectfully but eagerly by his chair, ‘A wild hope has sprung up in my bosom that perhaps you 
‘¢ Let me see,” said the young inventor, reflectively. ‘‘The Yvarri | could help me.” fee at 
sountry is near the mouth of the Javari River, and in the heartoithe| ‘TI help yout” | : 
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' rection, Mr. Reade. 


The two men exchanged glances. 

‘¢ Yes.” 

‘‘ Indeed,” said Frank, “if it is within my power, I am yours to 
command, ee : 

‘‘T believe it is,” declared Ventura, confidently. ‘‘ You are the 
inventor of many wonderful vehicles. | Perhaps we could find the 
lost men with your air-ship—— 

‘¢ Wait,” said Frank. ‘ I have a better idea!” 

“Indeed!” cried young Ventura, delightedly. 
find the lost men, if you ‘agree——” 

‘¢] will promise nothing,” said Frank, abruptly, *‘ but I will say 


*¢T believe we can 


this, that 1 am deeply interested in this case, and will do all I can for 


you. My plan is to invade the Selvas with my new Electric Cab.” 

A. Splendid!” cried Ventura, with shining eyes. ‘* We will then be 
sure to succeed.” 

‘< You know that the perils of the Selvas are innumerable. There 
are deadly insects, reptiles, war-like natives and fatal fevers.” 

+0"¥ en, 

‘‘ In the Electric Cab we shall be exempt from all these perils. It’s 
wails are of steel, and impervious to the passage of a bullet or a 
javelin. It is so arranged that the shutters can be closed, and the 
deadly swamp air can be treated chemically before we breathe it. In 
fact, the Electric Cab is in every way fitted for gafe travel in a tropi- 
cal clime.” / 

“Good!” exclaimed young Ventura. 
Rest assured I will give you a large reward—— 

“« Not so,” said Frank, quickly. ‘I shall positively decline to go 
with any such an understanding. I had intended to go to some un- 
explored part of the world with the Cab, and it may as well be the 
Selvas as anywhere.” 

‘* You are kind,” said Ventura, with glistening eyes.. 
sured, you will always have the gratitude of our family. ” 

‘That will be sufficient.” 

The young scientist arose to go; but at the door he paused, 

‘* May I ask,” he said, ‘‘how soon you will undertake the quest, 
Mr. Reade!” 

‘* At once,” replied Frank, “ the Cab is so arranged that it can be 
packed in sections aboard a South American steamer. We will go di- 
rect to Para. From there I believe that I can get the machine trans- 
ported by a river steamer to the mouth of the Rio Negro. There we 
must make our way into the Selvas as best we can.’ 

Ventura trembled with eagerness and excitement. 

‘* You will pardon me,” he said, ‘* but who will accompany you 
upon your trip?” 

*¢ My two faithful men, Barney and Pomp,” said Frank; ‘ I could~ 
not get along without them,” 

Ventura bowed. 

‘Then I shall see you in Para,” he said, ‘‘I will follow on behind 
your Electric Cab with a picked company of natives.” 

** Indeed!” exclaimed Frank, ‘* why not come on board with us?” 

‘¢] think that it would be better for me to follow with a company 
of natives,” said Ventura; ‘‘ the cab will break the way for us, and we 
can be of some service scouting or making side trips where the cab 
could not penetrate.” 

‘< A very good idea,” declared Frank, ‘‘ I had not thought of that, 
Then you will go with us upon our steamer?” 

‘¢T shall go by an earlier one to Para. By the time you get there 
I shall have all equipments ready for the great search. God grant it 
may be successful. I have but one more favor to ask.” 

* And that——” 

‘* You will not fail to meet mein Para. If you do not met me 
there I shall go on alone!” 

‘¢T will meet you,” said Frank. 

‘*T believe you. Au revoir.” 

*¢ Au revoir!” 

The door closed behind the young scientist. For somewhile Frank 
Studied the chart before him. 

He was at once thoroughly imbued with the new scheme, 

*« It promises rare adventure and plenty of sport,” he muttered, 
** the Selvas of Brazil. Truly we could not find a better field. Now 
to make preparations and be off.” 

When Frank Reade, Jr.’s purpose was noised abroad it created 
great excitement all through the country. Developments were 
watched with the most intense of interest. 


‘¢T shall leave all to your di- 


? 


“Rest as- 


‘* My word is my bond!’ 





CHAPTER IL 
UP THE AMAZON, 


THE little South American city of Para, on the Para River, and 
properly at the mouth of the Amazon, is the depot for all the prod- 
uc:s of the great Amazon region and Northern Brazil. 

One day a small fruiterer from New York steamed into the harbor 
and made its way to the quays. 

Upon its deck there were three passengers worthy of note. 
were no other than Frank Reade, Jr., Barney and Pomp. 

“Golly, Marse Frank,” said the darky, wiping the perspiration 
from his face, ‘dis am a berry warm climate!” 

‘* Bejabers, it’s preparin’ us fer phwat we'll have to cum to some 
day,” declared Barney, 

‘* Huh!” exclaimed Pomp. 
fo’ de rest ob us?” 

‘¢ Share yez needn’t fret about that at all, at all,” declared Barney. 
** It’s oot loikely yez will go to the same place as mesilf.” 


They 


‘*Am yo’ speakin’ fo’ yo 'sef, chile, or 
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‘JT done fink it wud jes’ be too warm fo’ me,” declared Pomp. : 


*¢ Don’t keer ’bout bein’ burned up in brimstone, yo’ may be suah!” 

‘Tut, tut,” said Frank, sharply. ‘* You rascals will get into a 
quarrel yet. You had better drop the subject.” 

At ihis moment the captain of the steamer, a stocky little Brazil- 
ian, came up and said: 

‘¢ Buenos Senor, there has come aboard a skipper of one of the 
river boats, who says he will take you and your cargo to the mouth 

of the Rio Negro for two hundred pesos.” 

‘¢ Just the man I want to see,” said Frank, ‘‘ Where is he?” 

‘* Forward, sir.” 

Frank quickly made a bargain with the Amazon captain. Then the 
small steamer ran alongside the ocean vessel, and the Electric Cab, 
packed in sections, was transferred aboard the former. 

While this was being done, another river steamer, named the Cab- 
allero, came steaming up. 

On her deck stood a familiar figure. 

It was Leslie Ventura. 


In a few moments he was on board the ocean steamer and fairly em- 
bracing Frank Reade, Jr. 


‘** You don’t know how glad Iam to see you!” hecried. ‘I have 
fifty brave fellows, all familiar with forest life, aboard the Caballero. 
They are Scquina natives and fighters.” 

** Good!” said Frank. ‘‘ You will come aboard our steamer?” 

‘“‘“No. You will be quite crowded, and it.is not safe to overload 
these river craft. I have chartered. the Caballero for the distance to 
the Rio Negro!” 

‘¢ Very welll! 

‘¢ Oh, yes!” 

It did not take long to transfer the Cab to the hold of the river 


Then you will keep along with us?” 


steamer Jesinta. Then Frank, with Barney and Pomp, went aboard — 


her. 
It was not therefore made necessary to go ashore in Para. 


Around the island of Joannes they steamed, aod then entered the | 


true mouth of the Amazon. 

It was a curious sensation which came to the voyagers as they 
reulized that they were about to sail several thousands of miles up- 
on the bosom of the largest river in the world. 

The sluggish current of the Amazon stretched as far as the eye 
could reach, at intervals broken with small tropical isles or shoals, 
covered with clumps of timber which had drifted down its mighty 
length. 


For days the wheezy little steamers threaded their way through 
various channels. 

At times they were required to make landings to procure wood, 
and then glimpses were had of great plantations which extended 
over the rich bottom lands. 

All was new and strange and interesting to the voyagers. 

But not one in the party but looked forward eagerly to the day 
wie they should reach the Rio Negro and begin the great quest 
n earnest. 


For fully a thoasand miles up the great river there was much of 
a sameness which grew monotonous, 

_ Then there came a change. | 

The river divided into various channels and each was narrow with 
deep and swiftly swirling current, 

At times these channels would be overhung with dense foliage, 
drooping vines and a tangle of tree tops. w 

Ingthese monkeys and paroquets gamboled and squawked. At times 
monstrous serpents glided down the current, and slid with sullen 
splash under the steamer’s bow, 

Once one of these full sixty feet long tried to come aboard. 

For a time there was excitement aboard the steamer, 

A sty, near the bow, contained a number of fat pigs, and these it 
was which had doubtless drawn the big snake aboard. 

He went over the forward rail like a . flash. 

One of the crew made a blow at him with an ax but wituned him. 
Then the snake’s head went down into the sty. 

When it came up its jaws held one of the squealing pigs. 
moment and it would have escaped with its prey. 

But Barney who was on deck with his rifle, cried: 

‘¢ Whurroo! luk out fer yersilf!” 

Then he took swift aim and fired. 

The bullet struck the big snake full in its flat head, There was 
a convulsive lurch, the bow of the boat went down a little, and the 
huge reptile slid overboard. 

There he floated down the stream on the tide, a s quivering 
mass. 


A cheer went up from the crew at the success of this shot. Bar- 
ney came in for congratulations. — 

Incidents of a thrilling sort were of almost daily occurrence while 
going through this part of the river. 

But Sar the landing point at the mouth of the Rio Negro was 
reacLe 

Then followed the disembarkation. .The party of natives under Les- 
lie Ventura were landed easily. 

No word was here gained of the fate of the missing explorers. 

It was known tkat they were yet buried somewhere in the Selvas, 
and perhaps death itself had overtaken them. 

The disembarking of the Electric Car was now the great matter of 
interest. 

There was a small Indian village near, and the inhabitants of thig 
came ilucking down to the river. 


Another 
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The sections of the great machine were at last safely landed. Now 
the problem of putting them together was presented. 

But Barney and Pomp were thorough mechanics and with the as- 
sistance of Frank Reade, Jr., the work went on successfully. 

Within a day and a half the Electric Cab was made ready for its 
great trip into the Selvas. 

As it stood completed the Electric Cab was a wonder. ‘The natives 
gazed at it with amazement bordering upon superstitious fear and 
awe. 

Tn shape the cab was symmetrical and well proportioned. The 
wheels and running gear were light yet powerful. - 

The wheels were tired with rubber and upon the hubs were great 
knives for the purpose of cutting a way through light brush or dense 
grass, 

The deck of the vehicle was of steel and wood, with water-tight 
compartments, so that it might float in water. The superstructure 
was, forward, of plates of thinly rolled steel; and aft, of curtains of 
fine steel netting, bullet proof. 

In the netting there were loopholes through which to fire upon a 
foe, for the Cab had been constructed for a defensive vehicle. 

The roof of the superstructure or cabin was flat, with a hand rail 
about it. . 

There was a sort of dome with circular windows, and above it rose 
a small mast and flag. 

Just forward on this roof was a powerful search-light, capable of 
throwing a light two miles. Just under this was the pilot-house with 
plate glass windows and the steering gear, as well as the dynamos 
and electrical engines. 

These latter were wonderful in design and power. They were oper- 
ated by a storage system, which was a secret of Frank’s. 

On the forward platform there was a light pneumatic gun, capable 
of throwing a projectile of dynamite a great ways with fearful de- 
structive power. 

The interior of the cab was provided with bunks, witk storerooms 
for the preservation of. food and necessary ammunition. 

Otherwise everything was arranged with an eye to practical use. 
The Electric Cab was designed for just such work as was now be- 
fore it. 

Barney and Pomp had placed the stores aboard the cab, and all was 
in readiness for the start. 

For a few hundred miles the mighty forest was easily penetrated, as 
it was clear of undergrowth, and the machine could roll along easily 
under its mighty arches. 

At length Frank cried: 

‘* All ready! We ought to make fifty miles before dark.” 

‘*Our progress will be more slow,” declared Leslie, ‘‘ but we will 
meet you again in the upper Amazon.” 

** Ah!” exclaimed Frank; ‘* then you are not going our way?” 

‘* Nol” replied young Ventura. ** We shall strike up the Amazon 
in canoes. There will be some little fighting on the way for we shall, 
no doubt, meet with hostile Indians, But we shall hope to meet you 
again in a few days.” 

"eT wish you luck,” declared Frank, ‘‘and think on the whole your 
plan the best.” 

‘* By all means. You see we may meet the lost men on the river, 
whereas if we went with you we would surely miss them.” 

‘* An excellent plan,” declared Frank. ‘‘I hope that we shall win 
success!” ) 

‘* So do I!” 

Farewells were spoken, and then Leslie and his men embarked in 
their canoes. 

Frank Reade, Jr., and Barney and Pomp stepped aboard the Elec- 
tric Cab. Barney pressed the motor lever. The vehicle rolled ahead 
and the great journey into the heart of the Selvas was begun. 


CHAPTER III. 
IN A MIRE PIT—A CLOSE CALL. 


‘‘ Gotty fo’ glory! ’se nebber gwine to see home any mo’, an’ 
Marse Frank an’ dat Tishman. Boo, hoo! T’se a gone nigger, I is!” 

The shrill tremulous voice rose upon the murky air of the Brazilian 
swamp. 

It came from the level of the ground veritably, for an observer 
might have seen a black, woolly head and shoulders just above the 
level of a black mire pit. 

Unwittingly, Pomp, in quest of a rare pheasant, had walked into 
this quicksand. 

i instant he was up to his shoulders, and immovable in the 
muck. 

He was not ten yards from the current of the big river, and full 
three miles from the Electric Cab, which was in camp in the heart of 
the mighty forest wilds. 

The time was mid-day. 

For six weeks the Cab had threaded its way deeper and deeper into 
the Selvas. 

There had been some few exciting events. But not until this mo- 
ment had a serious mishap befell any member of the party. 

In this time no sign had been seen of Ventura and his men. 

In fact, he was waiting in reality upon this part of the Amazon, in 
the hopes that the young explorer would happen along. 

But he had not come, 

Pomp found himself in a terrible predicament. 

In his fall his gun had been hurled -yards ee 
able to signal to hip friends. 


He was thus un- 
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How long he could hold onto life in this precarious position he 
could not say. . 

Certainly not for long. 

The pressure upon his chest was unbearable. It was crushing the 
wind out of him. Yet he was utterly unable to crawl out of the 1 mire 
unaided. 

His friends as he well knew might search for him for weeks without 
finding him. It was an out-of-the-way place, 

He shouted but his voice was only a piping treble. 
shut it off. | 

No wonder he groaned and cried out in the horror of despair. 

**Oh, Massy Lordy! Massy Lordy! ais chile am done fo’, fo’ 
shuah!” 


Tighter grew the pressure. His breath came in gasps. 
swam and he grew faint and dizzy. 

Various flies buzzed about his head, and stung him to frenzy. But 
this was as nothing to a new danger which came upon him. 

Suddenly there was a hoarse bellow from the river. 

Pomp saw swimming in the current a nn alligator. 
ing directly toward him. 

Its cold hungry eyes were fixed full upon him. The darky’s very 
soul froze with awful horror. 

‘*Oh, massy Lordy! I’se surely a gone coon,” he groaned. 

Indeed there seemed little doubt of this now. The alligator was 
making straight for Pomp. 

It drew its slimy length out upon the reedy bank. Its great jaws 
ee and shut with an ominous snap. 

rawled straight toward the darky. Another moment and it 

woud have finished the earthly career of Pomp. 

_ But at the last moment succor came. 

‘There was a sudden rustling in the bushes near, 
bright flashed through the air. 

The alligator gave a convulsive spring and a bellow of pain. 

Then Pomp saw a powerful javelin protrading from its eye. | 

The creature’s brain bad been reached. It turned slowly upon its 
side and was dead. 

Astonished as wellas relieved, the darky turned his head to see 
who bis deliverer was. 


But in that instant he saw that he had been delivered from the fry- 
ing pan only to fall into the fire. 

From the copse there glided forth two of the most villainous looking 
Yvarri natives he had ever seen. 

They were nearly naked, but carried the rude wooden shields and 
darts in use by the Brazilion natives. There was a devilish leer upon 
the face of each. | 

They came creeping up to Pomp on their hands and knees. 

They chattered and laughed, and stared at him in an idiotic man- 
ner. 

Then they spat in his face. 

Pomp saw at once that they had rescued him from the alligator 
simply that they might make a victim of him themselves. 

‘* Massy Lordy,” he groaned; ** dar am no help fu’ dis chile.” 

Yet there was just one solitary ray of hope. Some one of his friends 
might happen along and save him. But the chance was remote. 

The two Yvarri natives held a chattering consultation. 

Then they procured a strong sapling near and placed it under his 
arms. 


\ Each took hold, and with a marvelous exhibition of strength, liter- 
ally hauled him out of the mud pit. 

It was a relief to Pomp to get out of the mire, but he knew that his 
chances for life were not improved; yet he made an effort to compro- 
mise with his caplors. 

He indulged in all manner of sign talk. 

He made them all sorts of promises; but he might as well have 
spared his breath, 

. For they had no effect upon the wretches at all. 

They quickly bound Pomp with thongs made from a clinging vine 
peculiar to the region. Then they stood him up against a tree. 

All the while they chattered and laughed like a couple of fiends, 
while the poor darky was wholly at his wit’s ends. 

The first act upon the torture pr ogranyine decided upon by the 
fiends was now begun. 

This consisted of throwing their javelins 80 that they might pin the 
tree all about the victim’s head and body. Their aim was * something 
marvelous for accuracy. 

The long darts would strike so close to the darkv that it seemed as 
if he could feel them graze the skin. At any moment he expected 
one of them to enter his body. 

Bat the South American Indian is more than an adept at this sort 
of thing. | 


They were wonderfully accurate. 
had begun to abandon all hope. 

‘*Tf only Marse Frank or dat I’ishman would jes’ cum along now,” 
he muttered, ‘‘I jes’ reckon we wud make dem a bit sick.” 

After a time the natives tired of this sort of sport and made a move 
to vary the programme. 

They drew long knives and approached the darky. What they in- 
tended to do Pomp never knew. 

For at that moment a crack of a rifle went up on the air, and one of 
the natives fell upon his face. 
struck senseless with the butt of a gun. 


The pressure 
His head 


It was com- 


Then something 


Pomp was 2a plucky fellow, but 


A tall, lithe form had leaped out of the undergrowth. A great cry 


of delight rang from Pomp’s lips. 


ae poe hati Sela Dine Sil hi hac ial ao id 


The other turned but was instantly. 









a in BHOe Goin Moki Heke Hack a a de Lor’, itam Marse Frank,” he cried, wildly. 
dis chile am all right now.” 

‘ Of course, you are!” cried Frank, ‘‘ but how did you get into this 
scrape, Pomp? Why, you are all covered with mud.” 

‘‘T know dat, honey,” cried the delighted arky, ‘* but l’se all right, 
jes’ de same, Fell into a deap mud hole an’ nigh got drowned. Dem 
natives dey jes’ pulled me out, and dey was habbin fun wif me when 
yo’ cum up aa’ sabe his chile’s life.” 

) ‘* Indeed, I am inclined to think that is 50,” declared Frank, ‘but 
are there any more of these chaps in the vicinity?” 
. ‘Don’ kno’, sah, but it mought be jes’ as well fo’ us to keep our 


‘* Hoop-la! 


_ eyes open, sah.” 

Bs ** So I think.” 

4 The words had hardly left Frank’s lips when an astonishing thing 
e occurred, Around a bend of the saw-grass which lined the river’s 

Bs, bank there suddenly shot a canoe. 

o In it there were a dozen of the Amazon natives. 

3 and evidently apon the warpath. 

** Quick!” exclaimed Frank, as he drew Pomp into the cover of the 
‘—_ copse, ‘* they must not see us!” 

a Bat if the natives had seen Frank and Pomp they did not offer them 
. a harm, for suddenly three of their number fe!l dead. 

L Long, keen javelins had transfixed their bodies. 

And from another section of the Saw-grass another canoe shot 

De forth. The natives in this craft were dressed a triffe different and 
a were evidently foes, 


All were armed 


or In an instant the two canoes were alongside and a tremendous 
im fight followed. 


i "Phe air was filled with the yells and cries of the combatants. It 
was lively work for a time. 
But the current carried the combatants out of sight. How the 
struggle terminated Frank and Pomp never knew. 
For the yonng inventor struck out through the forest, saying: 
‘Come, Pomp! We don’t want to get ‘mixed up in anything of 
that sort. Our safest way is to get back to the machine,” 
z ‘**Golly, Marse Frank, I jes’ beliebe yo’ am right!” 
Ra So back through the forest they made their way, 
But as they drew near the spot where the Cab had been left a sud- 
den uproar arose, — 
i There was a confused sound of yelling voices, the crack of a rifle, 
and Frank cried; 
** Mercy on us, Pomp, they’ ve attacked Barney!” 
| Golly, yo’ am right, Suh!” 
a | Forward they ran with all swiftness; but it was some little time be- 
ze fore they came upon the scene, _ 
Then it was seen that Frank’s premise was correct. The Yvarri 
_ natives had made an attack upon the Cab. 
a Barney was holding them at bay with his Winchester. 
Frank was hardly decided what it was best to do. 
was one of most intense peril. 
was needed now. 


The situation 
There was no time to lose. Decision 





e CHAPTER IV. 
4 THE DEFEAT OF THE NATIVES. 


eS. FRANK knew the peril of his position well. It would not do to get in 
the way of Barney’s shois either. 
al At first he had half decided to open fire upon the natives and take 
r the chances. 
b But sober second thought decided him upon another move. 
a He knew that Barney would sound the signal for his return. 
consisted of a keen siren whistle, 
B Frank had one of these whistles in his pocket. 
a establish a telegraphic code with Barney. 
x So he drew Pomp beyond the range of fire, and gave a shrill blast 
upon the whistle. 

It was instantly answered by Barney. Then began the telegraphic 
system of talk. 
) | ‘*Can you hold your own?” asked Frank. 
aie ‘* Much as ever,” replied the Celt. ‘* How shall I get you aboard?” 
. ‘Run the machine straight ahead, and give the natives a shot from 
the electric gun.” 
pi ‘© All right.” 
a Barney obeyed the command given him to the very letter. The ma- 
: chine started akead. 
. The natives, with yells, ran in front of it to block its progress. This 
a was the Celt’s chance. 
| He trained the pneumatic gun and pressed the electric spring. 
What followed was terrific. 

There was a shock and a terrible roar. A burst of flame leaped up 
where the shell struck. The explosion leveled trees, tore up great 
: heaps of soil, and engulfed ha!f a score of the natives. 

This was enough for them. 

- Terrified beyond measure, they fled. 

Frank and Pomp availed themselves of the opportunity, and got 
aboard the machine. The escape had been close enough. 

es Begorra, ” cried the Celt, ‘I thought fer shure it was the ind av 
yez, an’ yez wud niver cum back. It’s glad I am to see yez.” 

‘*Golly!” cried Pomp, ‘‘ yo’ kin be suah we am glad enuff fo’ 
a back!” 

Be i ‘‘That is right,” said Frank; ‘it seems that we have struck right 
into the midst of the Yvarri country.” 

‘* Be jabers an’ they mane to give us thrubble, too,” said Barney. 


This 


He could, with it, 


ten! 


- 
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‘¢ You are right,” said Frank, ‘‘ but we must be on our guard, and 4 

I think we will be all right. Tiley are a treacherous and evil set.” a 
‘‘ Did yez foind any soigns while yez war out?” ‘ 
‘*Nothing,” replied Frank; ‘‘if the two lost scientists were in this 

part of the country at all, they cortamly left no evidence behind 

them.” 

‘** Be me sow] that’s too bad! 
body willjiver see them agin.” 
“Indeed, I am inclined to believe that myself. 
see the party under Ventura come up the river. 

learned something.” 
‘*Shure, sor, and it’s about toime they were here, I’m thinkin’. 


Shure, sor, it’s afraid I am that no- 


But I should like to. 
Perhaps they have 


We've been waitin’ a long whoile.” iy 
‘True enough!” agreed Frank, “but something may have happen- 5 
ed to them; of « course they must have encountered foes pefore this.” ; 
‘* Hark! ‘do yez hear that?” 
‘Golly! It am firing!” cried Pomp, excitedly. 
There was no mistaking the fact; the distinct sound of rifles could 
be heard, ; . 
At first it seemed as if they came from beyond the forest; but 
Frank knew better. a 
The river here took a long bend. They came from some point down r 
its course, " 
Frank had but one thought. ‘ 
He felt sure that it was the party er which Leslie Ventura was the 4 


captain. 

They had engaged the Yvarri in battle; in that case they would 
doubtless need help, 

He lost no further time. 

‘*Get your Winchesters ready, Barney and Pomp!” ke cried, * ther’ 
is wors for us!” . 

** A’right, sah!” cried Pomp, standing on his head asa preliminary. 

“¢ Begorra, we'll give the divils a taste av fun!” cried Barney, throw- 
ing a flip-flap. 

While Frank was at the wheel and had set the Cab in motion, the 
two jokers were busy getting their weapons in readiness. 

The Cab made its way as rapidly and as well as possible along the ’ 
bank of the big river, 4 

At times the surface was visible, at other times it was concealed by - 
Saw-grass or jungle. a 

But suddenly the Cab came upon a spot where the trees made a) - 
break, and the river was visible for a full mile. 

And here a thrilling scene was spread to view. | - 

A dozen light dugout canoes were floating in the current. Some of ft 
these were provided with ecreens or shields of wood and tough deer- 7 
hide. a 

Behind these screens the Sequina natives were crouched, sending 
their arrows and darts ashore. 

While from the shore a perfect shower of missiles came. 

The Yvarri had recognized the invaders and were determined to 
give them a hot reception. 

The canoes kept on, while their occupants were quite well pro- 4 
tected by the screens-of wood. But the river narrowed at a point 7 
above and there the foe would mass to await them. x 

It was a thrilling time, The situation was not of the most encour- 
aging for the river natives, 

Frank saw Leslie Ventura among them and he could not refrain 
from sending up a shout. . q 

At once Ventura turned. a 

He gave a wild cry of joy at sight of the cab. Then the canoes be- 
gan to pull in that direction. 

Barney and Pomp had opened fire with their Winchesters, but 
Frank trained the electric gun. He was determined to give the foes 
a settler. 

One moment he sighted a gun, then he pulled the lever. There 
was a terrific roar upon the bank opposite, trees were torn up and 
many of the Yvarri were thrown into the river. ; 

The electric gun was something which the natives could not under- ‘4 
stand. Its terrible death dealing powers quite awed tliem, 4 

They retreated for a time, This enabled the Sequinas to gain the\ 
opposite bank in safety. Ss 

A truce was called if nothing more, and the Sequinas were enabled lg 
to house their canoes in the saw-grass. a 

Then Ventura came quickly up the bank and embraced Frank. 

** Thank God for this meeting!” he cried, ‘‘ have you got any clew?” 

Frank shook his head slowly. 

Ventura’s face fell. 

‘‘l am sorry,” he said. 
my dear father again?” 

2 Let us hope for the best,” said Frank, ‘‘the pursuit is not ended 

et.” 7 
. ‘* You are right. ” declared Ventura, “and I shall not abandon it 
while there is a ray of hope.” a 

“‘Good!” a 

‘* Now—have you any plan to propose?” . 

‘*T was about to ask you the same question,” said Frank. a 

‘* Well,” said Ventura slowly, ‘‘as near as I can learn, my father > 
and Prof. Goggles penetrated as far as this into the selvas, if not fur- . 
ther. So of course we must keep on.” - a 

és Very well, ” said Frank; ‘‘ but I have an idea,” 

“* Well?” 

‘*These Yvarri natives of course know the fate of the two men. 
we could only capture one of them and force him to confess——_—” 

‘*Good! I thought of that once myself. In fact, we did 


‘*T fear the woes Ah, shall I never see 


if. a 


cate. “if 
7 ? 
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chise an old. warrior whom we captured. What do you think he 
said?” | } | 

‘‘That both were dead.” 

There was a moment of silence. — 

Then Ventura said sharply; 

‘‘But I believe he lied. I will not give up my father until I have 
seen his body, dead or alive!” | 

‘*That is a proper sentinrent,” declared Frank. ‘‘ Now let us lay 
out a plan of action. The mouth of the Japura is just above here,” 

‘* Yes.” 

‘* Well, by the time we get there, we ought to have obtained a 
clew. I will go around through the Selvas and you follow the river.” 

‘¢ And meet there?” 

“** Yes.” | 

‘* At the mouth of the Japura?” 

‘* Exactly.” 

‘‘ The first one there will wait for the other?” 

‘* That is the idea!” 

‘‘Itisa bargain. If we can only slide by yonder point of land, we 
can get away from this gang of Yvarri.” 

‘J will drive them back with the electric gun, so that you can pass 
all safely.” 

** Good!” 

The canoes of the Sequinas again shot into the water. Frank threw 
shell afcer shell into the saw-grass opposite. 

This kept the foe back until Ventura had passed the narrow chan- 
nel. Then the danger was over. 

‘* Come,” cried Frank, eagerly. 
and Pomp. Let us be off!” | 

The two jokers needed no second bidding. 

They were ready at once, and the Electric Cab began again to 
thread its way through the mighty forest. 

The impression of the travelers througk the mightiest forest in 
the world cannot be expressed in words. 

Beneath the biack arches of trees fully a thousand years old and 
two hundred feet in height; huge mahogany, rosewood and rubber 
trees; dye woods and mighty plantains. 

Huge trailing vines, larger than a man’s thigh; great echoing, 

. cavern like depths; places where the foliage was so dense that mid- 
night reigned. 

“) All these wonderful phenomena were to be observed. 

Every moment some new feature was to be witnessed—some 
strange circumstance was revealed. Truly it was traveling in a won- 
der land. . 

Words or the power of pen is inadequate to describe the mighty 
scene in effective detail. 


‘¢ There is work before us, Barney 





\ CHAPTER V, 
BARNEY'S THRILLING EXPERIENCE, 


It did not seem logical to Frank that so much distance should 
be covered and yet no trace of the two lost scientis‘s. 

It would seem as if they had ought to have left some slight 
trace behind them. ~ 

But none so far had been found. 
out. 

For several days the Electric Cab kept on. 

Then as they were threading a copse of lignum vita trees, a curi- 
ous accident befell Barney. 

The Celt was out on the forward deck smoking his pipe. It was 
his wont to talk much to himself when alone. x 

He was now mumbling and: muttering at a great rate. 

‘* Be jabers, the whole worruld knows that Oireland ought to be 
free! If I had me roights I’d be wan av the royal family, for shure, 
me father was a real Boru, and the Borus were the first kings av 
Oireland. Och, hone, but it’s a dreadful pity! Wurra, wurra, but 
it was a black day fer Oireland when the English crost the Boyne 
wather. Lack-a-day! but I’m shure——” 

‘¢ Whurroo!” 

Barney’s pipe fell and he gave a convulsive leap in theair. The 
cause of this was thrilling enough. 

A great coiling form had shot down from the depths of a lump of 
thick foliage above. 

A sinewy body had instantly encircled the Celt witha grip like 
that of an enormous vise. 

He was lifted bodily from the deck of the cab, and suspended in 
mid-air. The machine went on and left him thus in the folds of an 
enormous python. Est | 

The serpent had seen Barney and at once selected him as a tooth- 
some prey. But for a fortunate circumstance that hour would have 
been the Celt’s last. “A ; 

As good fortune had it Pomp was at the steering wheel and heard 
Barney’s cry. | hl 

Instantly the darky glanced back and saw the situation with all its 
horrible force. There was Barney enwrapped in the crushing folds of 
the python. | . 

There was but one thing to do, and Pomp lost no time in doing it. 

He jammed the lever down and brought the Cab to an instant stop. 
Then he yelled: , 

‘Golly, Marse Frank, come quick! daram a drefful big snake as 
has got dat ’ishman.” 

In an instant Frank leaped 
takinganap = « 


Yet Frank kept a keen look- 


up from his bunk where he had been 


un 
‘ant 


‘* A snake!” he exclaimed. ‘‘ What do you mean? Oh, by gracious! 
that is awful.” 

Glancing back, through the steel netting, he saw Barney’s position. 
One glance was enough. 

Frank Reade, Jr., was one who was able to think and act all in the 
same moment, | 
He saw Barney’s awful peril and simultaneously with that he acted. 
He grasped a rifle, swung wide the cabin door, and leaped to the 

ground, 

It was not fifty yards to the spot where the Celt was struggling 
with the big snake. 

The latter was strikiing Barney terrific blows with its toothless 


jaws; he was fast losing his senses. 


The construction of the snake’s coils were so powerful that it 
seemed as if the Celt must be crushed into a shapeless mass. — 

It required but a few seconds for Frank to cover that distance. 

‘* Hold on, Barney,” he cried, ‘‘ don’t give up! I'll save you!” 

‘¢ Murther, but it’s nigh done for I am!” groaned Barney. 

Frank raised the rifle at almost point blank range and fired at the 
snake’s head. 

The bullet took effect. 

It shattered the serpent’s jaw. The big snake hissed savagely and 
beat ils mighty tail furiously against the tree trunk. 

In an instant Frank had slipped the lever back and threw a fresh 
cartridge into the breech, Then he took aim again. 

Crack! ) f 

Once again the deadly bullet went to the mark. This time it spat- 
tered the reptile’s brains, . 

Its mighty folds relaxed, and Barney fell to the ground. Frank 
puiled him out from under the snake’s ponderous body, and cried: 

“* Saved!” A 

But the Celt had fainted. Frank quickly drew a flask from hi 
pocket, and pressed a few drops between the Irishman’s lips. | 

This bad the desired effect. Barney opened his eyes at once, and 
at sight of Frank smiled and exclaimed: 

‘¢ Shure, Misther Frank, I owe yez me loife. 
was.” 

‘* You're right, Barney,” said Frank, with a shiver, as he glanced at 
the snake’s enormous dimensions. ‘‘ That is the biggest snake I ever 
saw.” 

With Barney's aid, Frank stretchec the monster out and measured 
its length. 

This was not less than sixty feet, and its jaws were almost large 
enough to take a man’s head into them. 

‘* Bejabers, I was niver more surproised in me loife!” cried Bar- 
ney in relating the incident. ‘‘ Shure, I was shmokin’ me dudeen, 
when all av a suddint eomethin’ catched me up», an’ I wuz havin’ 
the gizzard squazed out av me. Och hone, but I niver want an- 
other dose!” 3 

‘‘T don’t blame you,” laughed Frank; ‘‘ it was a close call. I’d 
like that fellow’s skin.” 

Indeed, this seemed worth preserving. 

It was of a bevutiful brown and azare shade, and the scales glis- 
tened brilliantly. 

‘* Bejabers, it won’t take long to take it off!” declared Barney. 

This was done. With keen knives Barney and Pomp quickly re- 
moved the skin of the snake. . 

Then the Electric Cab went again on its way. | 

But ever after that Barney, while on deck, regarded suspiciously 
every huge bunch of foliage or overhanging limb, keeping a keen 
lookout for snakes. 

But snakes were among the least feared denizens of the Selvas. 

: There were poisonous spiders, lizards and flies, in immense num- 
ers. 

It was always safest to look in one’s boots in the morning before 
putting them one. At certain hours of the day in certain localities, 
the voyagers were obliged to wear thick netting over their faces 
and hands to guard against the sting of a deadly fly akin to the 
teetse or African curse, whose bite is death to cattle. 

The sting of the Selvas fly, however, wag rarely fatal, though it 
gave one a frenzy, similar almost to hydrophobia. It was much 
dreaded and certainly to be avoided. 

As for spiders, centipedes and scorpions, they seldom came aboard 


It’s a close call it 


| the Cab. 


Spiders of the tarantula variety sometimes hopped down on deck 
from foliage above. 

This would be the occasion for a stampede. Everybody kept out 
of the monster’s way until a plan could be devised to Kill it. 

Of course the voyagers were not always thus troubled. 

There were yast tracts where such pests seemed to be unknown, and 
were not to be found. 

Then a tract would be reached which would be literally alive with 
them. 

At such times great precaution was necessary. 

The climate was something which it was difficult to contend with. 
The days were hot to suffocation, and the nights reeking with damp- 
ness. 

Miasma was plentiful, and Frank was obliged many times to al- 
pods hermetically seal the Cab at night to ward of the certain germs 
of fever. 

But this was not always the case. 

There were high and dry parts of the selvas, under magnificent 
eucalyptus trees, where the atmosphere was pure and wholesome. 

I was always arranged, if possible, to camp in just such a place. 
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Wild beasts were plentiful and sometimes aggressive. 
There were fierce jaguars, panthers, and a species of bear. 
é But the foe perhaps to be most feared was the peccary or wild 
og. 
Tais animal, fierce, stroug and swift of foot, roamed in vast herds 
in the wilds. 
When they took a notion to cut across country, as they often did, 
everything living in their path must escape or be consumed. 
Jaguar, panther or bear was no match for their rending tusks. If 
@ native heard them coming he called upon his deity for succor and 
climbed the nearest tree. 
Once the machine meta drove of these wonderful animals. The 
effect was thrilling. 
Frank saw them coming ard retreated to the cabin with Barney 
and Pomp at his heels, . 
Bat of course the peccaries could do no harm to the cab, They 
surged past it, snapping harmlessly at its steel sides and gear. 
‘‘Ugh!” exclaimed Frank, when the fierce pack had passed. ‘I’m 
more than glad that I didn’t meet them on foot.” 
‘* Be jabers I’m afther thinkin’ they wud make porridge av a man 
as quick as iver wan cud think av it.” 
‘You are right, Barney,” agreed Frank; ‘‘I would rather meet a 
gorilla.” : 
‘¢ Golly! does yo’ believe dar am any gorillas in dis paht ob de 
country?” asked Pomp, with wide open eyes. 
‘¢It is more than likely,” said Frank; ‘* does not Du Chaillu speak 
of a savage giant ape which is akin to the gorilla of Africa?” 
‘Be jabers T’ll kape me distance, bad cess to thim,” declared Bar- 
ney. ‘*Shure there’s no luck in thim at all, at all.” 
Altogether there were perils enough in tlie Selvas to suit, the adven- 
turous tastes of the voyagers. They, could find no fault, 
The most thrilling of experiences yet lay before them. In fact with- 
in the hour momentous things were to occur. 
The machine was bowling along at a goodly rate under the forest 
arches, when suddenly Barney cried: 
‘*Be jabers, Misther Frank, I belave there’s.a house over there! 
Whoiver can be afther livin’ in it? Wud yez take a look?” 





CHAPTER VI. 
THE STONE TABLET. 


FRANK gianeed in the direction indicated by the Celt sad gave a 
great start. 

Sure enough, in the dank foliage to the right, some sence away he 
saw the rude structure of a bamboo cabin. 

Instantly the Electric Cab was brought to a halt. 

‘It is a habitation, sure enough,” cried Frank, with deep interest. 
Then he raised his voice: 

‘¢ Hello, the house!” 

No answer came back. | mm 

The Electric Cab ran a bit nearer. The dense foliage, however, pre- 
vented any clear view of the house. | 

Frank picked up bis rifle. 

‘*Come, Barney?” he said, ‘let us take a look over there. Pomp, 
you can remain here.” 

‘«« A’ right, sah!’ 

Barney also picked up his rifle and then followed Frank. They ap- 
proached the bamboo hut. 

Before they reached the threshold they knew it was deserted. 

But Frank entered. 

Upon the rude hearth there were ashes and cindets the dead re- 
mains of a fire. 

But it was evident that the place had not been used for some 
months, yet Frank felt sure that this was an important discovery. 

For he believed that it had been the abiding place of the two 
scientists for a part of their sojourn in the Selvas. If this was so, 
then there was no reason why there should not be a clew found as 
to their present whereabouts or their fate. 

This was searched for. 

Plenty of evidence was found that this had been indeed their so- 
journing place. 

There were remains of camp utensils and a rusted rifle; also a 
lot of discarded specimens. 

‘*They certainly made their abode here for awhile,” declared 
Frank. ‘If we could only tell where they went from here——” 


‘¢Golly, Marse Frank. Wha’ am dis?” 

Frank turned to a stone tablet which Pomp had taken down from a 
small shelf. 

He saw that something was etched upon it. It was intelligible, al- 
so being in very good English, and read thus: 


‘¢To whom it may concern, or to the next visitor tothis part of the 
world. We extend greeting: We, Juan Ventura and Malcom Gog- 
gles of America, have made this point our home for eleven months 

past. 
: ‘« Here we have rendezvoused after our perilous trips into the inter- 
ior in quest of geological and botanical specimens. But saying 
this we have touched only upoao the smooth side of our experiences. 

‘¢They would fill a volume. We have been compelled to use all 
strategy to baffle treacherous natives, to combat fierce wild beasts and 
deadly reptiles, 

‘¢ All this we have, however, hardened ourselves to. But the worst 
of our situation is that we do not know in what ey of the Great 
Selvas we are. 














‘In other words, we are lost—hopelessly lost—and never expect to 
see home and friends again. God pity us! 

‘* We have decided to leave this place in another week. We shall 
strike out due west in the hope of reaching a tributary of the Ama- 
zon. If we succeed we may reach civilization again. If we fail, then 
we shall meet our fate as only men should. Our souls are God’s, our 
bodies belong to Science.” 

Frank read the date at the foot of the etching. 

‘*They have been gone from here fully a month,” he said. 

‘* Begorra, that’s not 80 very long, sor,” ventured Barney. 

“Long enough!” declared Frank. “In that time they may bave 
wandered so far away that we may never be able to find trace cf 
them.” 

The etching was taken aboard the Electric Cab. 

Then Frank set the course of the machine due west. He knew that 
he could only trust to luck and chance. 

“If we do not find them alive,” he said, ‘‘I hope to at least find 
their bones, and clear up the mystery of their disappearance.” 

The Electric Cab now, however, found it more difficult to proceed. 
The forest seemed to thicken so that it was almost impenetrable. 

‘Golly, Marse Frank,” declared Pomp, ‘‘ wha’ am we gwine to do 
now? Jes’ looks as if we’se gwine to git stuck!” 

‘* Not a bit of it,” said Frank. ‘* Put the blades on the wheels.” 

This was done. 

The keen scythe-like blades were put upon the hubs of the Cab 
wheels, Then the machine went ahead. 

The knives cut the undergrowth like cheese for awhile, and the Cab 
ran full twenty miles in this manner, leaving a broad road behind it. 

Then the tall mahogony and eucalyptus trees began to thicken and 
close together, so that not an opening wide enough for the Cab could 
be found. 

This was a dubious state of eialit ,.The party were finally com- 
pelled to come to a halt, 


‘*On my word,” exclaimed Frank. ‘‘I verily believe we are stuck.” | 


*¢ Begorra it looks that way, sor!” exclaimed Barney, scratching 
his head in a reflective manner. 

Frank got out and made a little scout about the vicinity. 

He disappeared in the dark depths of the forest. 

Five—ten—fifteen minutes passed. Barney and Pomp meanwhile 
had improved the opportunity. 

Barney bad it in for Pomp for an old time grievance. He pap been 
watching his chance for a good while. 

Pomp was mixing up some dough for bread in that part of the cab 
which he used asa pantry. He was assiduously working the pasty 
mass with his fingers. 

Barney came up behind and picking up a scoop of flour clapped it 
down over the darky’s woolly head. The transition was wonderful. | 
_ Pomp was almost instantly transformed from a black man into a 
ghastly white object. The flour sifted into his ears, nose and eyes. 

“ Whew—s-s-s-splash—gush—blew—ew! Wha’ de debbil am dat? 
Hi dar. I see yo’—yo' no ‘count, Tishman. Oh, I fix yo’ fo’ dat.” 

Barney was roaring with laughter. He was so Cpa eilend that he did 
not try to flee from his wrathful friend. 

‘‘ Hi—ha—ho!” roared the Celt. ‘‘ Phwat a foine lukin’ object yez 
are, to be shure. Ye’re a whoite man fer onst, naygur!” | 

‘‘ By golly, I jes’ fix yo’, honey,” yelled Pomp, lowering his head. 
‘¢ Cl’ar de track, dar chile!” 

He made a blind dash for the Celt. 

Had he struck him at that pace, Barney would have felt a trifle sore. 


But the Celt collected his scattered wits enough to act. 


He dodged aside, and Pomp’s head struck the steel frame work or 
standard of the netting. 

An ordinary mortal would have been instantly killed, or at least de- 
prived of his senses. 

But not so Pomp. 

His head was andowed with the proverbial hardness, and though he 
winced with the rebound, he shook himself like a ducked cat and start 
ed for Barney again. 

But the Celt ran screaming to the rear door of the Cab and leaped 
out. 

Pomp did not follow him. Y 

He knew that it was against orders for all to leave the Cab at once, 
so he contented himself with standing in the doorway and shaking his 
fist at the impudent Celt. 

‘Golly, yo’ don’ dare to cum aho’d dis waggin!” he cried, threaten- 
ingly. ‘‘I git Sana with yo’. yo’ no count, good fer nuffin, way down 
Tishman!” 

‘¢Go wash yer face, yez bloomin’ beauty,” roared Barney; ‘‘it’s a 
foine subjick yez wud make now fer a picture.” 

Pomp was almost frantic in his desire to leave the Cab and pursue 
the Irishman. 

But he remembered his duty and wisely refrained. 

Barney sat down on a stump and mimicked and mocked the darky 
until after a time Pomp tired of it and went back to his work. 

The shades of evening had begun to fall. 

Not until this moment had either thought of Frank. He had been 
absent fully an hour. 

Barney sprung up with a sudden sharp cry. 

‘*Begorra, naygur!” he cried. ‘ Whativer has cum to Misther 
Frank?” 

Pomp gave a start. 

‘Dat am a fac’!” he exclaimed; ‘‘ he hab been gone a long time.” 

‘* Be jabers somethin’ has happened to him!” 

The two jokers stood looking blankly at each other. 
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Forgotten was all else at that moment. Each was certain that 
their master was in trouble. 

Barney raised his voice and shouted loudly. 

But no answer came back. \ 

The situation now assumed an appalling aspect. What was to be 
‘done? What had really befallen Frank? 

Had he strayed too far and lost his way, or had some deadly 
peril beset him? 

In either case it was necessary to at once take active measures. 
No time was lost. 

Barney sprang aboard and secured a rifle. Then he said: 

‘You jist stay here, naygur, an’ I'll go lukin’ fer him. shnre: 
- J’m afraid av the worst,” 

‘ A’right, Dish! If yo’ need help jes’ fire yo’ rifle.” 

*¢ 1’)) do it,” 

Barney left the cab in hot haste. 
deep woods. 

He shouted loudly for Frank, but no answer came back. He 
was now positive that harm had come to the young inventor. 

Darkness began to settle down thick and fast. 

*¢ Begorra,” ‘exclaimed the Celt, ‘* I’ve no loikin’ fer this mesilf.” 

Every shadow assumed the form of some horrible monster, 


He at once struck out into the 


Barney was not above a bit of superstition, and his nerves began to 


aake. 
: After a few moments’ more of} futile quest he decided to return to 
the Electric Cab. 

If harm had befallen Frank there was certainly nothing that he 
could do in that pitchy darkness which would be of avail. 

So he turned about in his course. 

But he was now confronted by a new problem. 

Everything looked different in the darkness, end he was unable to 
distinguish any familiar object. After a futile tour in quest of the 
Cab he shouted to Pomp. 

Then he fired his rifle. 
back. 

‘‘ Begorra, that’s quare,” muttered the Celt. 
am that I’ve strayed away mesilf.” 

Again and again he fired his rifle. No answer came. 
truth was forced upon him that he was lost in the selvas. 


CHAPTER VII. 
A NIGHT IN THE SELVAS. 


Bor what of Frank Reade, Jr.? 
The young inventor had at once penetrated ceep into the forest 
without any thought, but that he might retrace his steps with ease. 
As he went on, he heard a distant ‘thun derous roar. 
‘« What is that?” he muttered. 
He listened for somewhile intently and then said with conviction: 
‘It is the roar of a cataract. The Amazon ora branch must be 
due ahead.” 
With this reflection a desire came upon him to pay the big river 
a visit. - 
So he kept on without a thought of the lateness of the hour or the 
possibility of not being able to get back. 
ve ai as he progressed the roaring sound became fainter. He finally 
ause 
F ‘‘That is curious!” he muttered. 
direction?” 
With this idea he again changed his course. 
he made another mistake. 
In a little while he discovered that he was hopelessly lost. 
He was chagrined as well as disappointed and alarmed. 
He knew that to spend a night in those terrible wilds would be al- 
most certain to mean the termination of his career. 
Darkness was falling rapidly. 
He fired his rifle and shouted. 
But the denseness of the foliage deadened the sound. No reply 


came back. 
What shall 


But the signal agreed upon did pot come 
‘* Shure it’s afraid I 
The awful 


‘Can I be going in the wrong 


And here was where 


2 a. By Jove!” he exclaimed, ‘‘ here is a predicament. 
0? 

There seemed no other alternative but to camp. 

When daylight should come again then he would try and get his 
bearings and find his way out of this dilemma. 

He could hear the distant howling of beasts of prey and knew that 
he would be an easy victim in the darkness of the night. 

At first it occurred to him to climb a tree. Then he remembered 


_ that he would be no safer, a8 many wild animals in the Selvas could 


climb trees. 

But one thing seemed at hand for a safeguard. He knew that all 
beasts are afraid of fire. 

He would build a large fire, and by encompassing himself with such, 
he could keep the animals at bay. 

Accordingly, he began hastily to collect all the dry wood and debris 
in the vicinity. 

There was no time to lose. | 

He soon, however, had a great heap of it about him. 
some of the material in a semi-circle, he lit it. 

- In a few moments he had quite a good camp-fire. 

It also carried away the deadly dampness of the atmosphere, and 
insured an immunity from the dangers of miasma. 

Darkness now fell with a fearful thickness upon the great forest. 

It was a8 impenetrable as one could imagine. Frank could see 
nothing beyond the range of the firelight. . 
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His precautions were soon proved none too etiective. 
| The darkness speedily began to blaze with glistening eyeballs. 
Snapping and snarling beasts hung about in the underbrush. 

Frank picked up a burning brand and flung it at them. 

‘There was a yowling and a rush into the deep brush. 
saw the mistake he had made. 

For the fire instantly raa through the underbrush, and begau to 
play up the trunk of a mahogany tree. 

‘*Goodness!” ejaculated the young inventor, ‘‘that will set the 
woods on fire!” 

Such a contingency he knew might be a fated one, especially if the 
fire took a course toward the Electric Cab. 

So acting on the impulse of the moment, he sprang up and began 
to trample it out. 

He succeeded in this, but stood for a moment outside the circle of 
his camp fire, 

The next instant there was a snarling cry, and a dark bady shot to- 
ward him from the foliage above. 

Frank dodged just iu time. 

The asgailant passed over him and struck the ground on the other 
side of bim. 

* There it crouched. 

It was a panther. 

The creature’s eyes were like balls of fire. 
and the fire, 

For a moment the young inventor was completely nonplused. 

What should he do? 

Instinctively he drew a knife from his girdle. It was the only weapon 
at hand. » 

The panther made another spring. 
arm and knife. 

The steel pierced the animal’s throat. There was a wild clawing and 
scrambling, and Frank dodged to one side and leaped back into the 
fire-lit circle. _ 

The panther went tumbling and screaming away into the bushes. 

There were a few livid scratches upon Frank’s arm, but otherwise 
he was unharmed. 

It was a daring and brainy move. Any other might have cost him 
his life. 

Frank now kept closely to the cirtle of fire-ligat. 

He could not sleep. 

His nerves were all a tingle and he waited anxiously the coming of 
day. He wondered what Barney and Pomp were doing, 

Were they in quest of him? 

If so, then he wondered if they had left the Cab, or simply awaited 
his return, or the coming of day. 

‘* They will be sensible if they await the latter,” he muttered. 

Then he was rewarded with a startling surprise. 

In the distance through the woods—could he believe his senses—he 
saw another fire, 

It glowed and gleamed with great brilliancy. 
saw a form moving before it. 

‘* By Jove!” he exclaimed, ‘‘it must be that these woods hold an- 
other camper!” 

But who was he? 

Frank thought of the possibility of the two scientists turning up 
just now. 

But he dismissed this theory. 

‘¢No,” he muttered; ‘‘it is nothing of the kind. But I mean to 
find out who it is.” 

How to do this was fora moment a question. | 

Of course it was out of the question to try to cross that inter 
vening distance. 

But Frank beld his rifle in the air and fired it. 

There was a Moment’s puuse, and then— 

Crack! 

The answer came back. 2 

‘¢ Hello!” shouted Frank. ‘* Who are you?” 

‘¢?’m mesilf. Who the divil be you?” 

Frank gave a shout of joyous laughter. He dropped his rifle. 

‘‘It is Barney!” he cried. “ Bless his faithful soul! Of course he 
came out to look for 

‘‘Then he shouted again: 

‘*Ig that you, Barney?’ 

‘* Mither av Moses, it’s Misther Frank himsilf!” 

‘“‘That’s just who it is, Barney!” cried Frank; 
over there?” 

‘¢ Shure it’s lookin’ fer you I’ve been, and the naygur’s shtayin’ wid 
the Cab all the whoile.” 

‘*Good!” cried Frank. 
Cab from here?” 

, ‘Shure divil a bit do I know, sor. 


Then he 


It was between Frank 


Frank met it with outstretched 


He even fancied he 


‘but how came you 


© You are a trump, Barney. Where is the. 


It’s lost I’ve bin fer the last six 


“hours.” 


‘“*Lost!” cried Frank in dismay. 
don’t know the way back to the Cab?” 

‘‘That’s it exactly, sor.” 

** Mercy on us, the situation is worse than I thought! 
are doomed!” 

‘Shure don’t say that, sor. Wait until day comes.” 

“You are right; we will wait for day. But we cannot join each 
other just now.” 

‘¢ Divil a bit, sor. The wild bugaboos wud ate us up.” ~— 

a AM right! Keep up your courage and be patient. Day will soon 
come!’ 


‘*Do you mean to gay that you 


Barney, we 
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‘¢7’)] be sure to do that, sor!” 

From time to time through the night they conversed thus. It did 
seem as if morning would never come. 

But it came at length and the wild beasts disappeared with the first 
appearance of the sup. 

Then they set out for the eastward in quest of the Cab for Frank 
felt sure that they would find it in that direction. | 

The sun was high in the heavens when suddenly they came-out into 
a cut road through the forest. 

‘¢ Hurrah!” cried Frank. ‘‘ We have struck it at last. 
was made by the knives of the Cab.” 

‘ Yez are roight, sor!” cried Barney, ‘* but phwere is the Cab?” 

This was a pertinent question, for in the spot where they had left it 
in Pomp’s care there was nothing. The Cab was gone! 


This ‘road 





CHAPTER VIII. \ 
THE NATIVE SETTLEMENT. 


For a moment this astounding fact rather disconcerted the two lost 
men. 
Then Frank cried: : 
‘« Never mind. We can easily track it.” 
This seemed true, for the wheels of the Cab left their marks quite 
lainiy. 
Frank and Barney proceeded to follow the trail. For miles through 
the forest they followed it. 
Suddenly it occurred to Frank to fire a signal gun. 
“It is queer what Pomp made off for,” he said. 
‘¢ Shure it is daft he must have been, sor. I don’t see phwat he was 
iver thinking of.” 
Then Frank fired the rifle. , 
Its echoes died out. The two travelers waited a few moments for a 


reply. 
It seemed for a time unlikely tocome. Buc just as they were about 
Lo resume their way it came. j 
A distant report ic was. 
‘¢ Forward!” cried Frank. 
They pressed on. 
“Tt seems queer to me,” said Frank, again, ‘how the machine 
found a way through here.” 
‘‘ Begorra, it luks as if we was drawing near some koind of wather,” 
declared Barney. 
Indeed, Frank was ready to share this same opinion. The land be- 
an to sink, and sawgrass appeared in patches. 
Then suddenly voices were heard just ahead. There was no mis- 
taking the fact. : 
Frank paused in astonishment. 
-* What the deuce dves that mean?” he exclaimed. ‘‘ You left Pomp 
alone, did you not?” 
“ Shure, I did, sor!” 
‘« Well, there are others near here. Let us solve this mystery.” 
The next moment a solution was afforded. As they pressed through 
a section of the jungle, they came upon a striking scene. 
There was the Electric Cab to be sure. Pomp stood on the forward 
platform. 
He was holding confab with a white man who had a score of 
natives at his back. A lot of canoes were drawn up on the shore. 
It was Leslie Ventura and his men. | 
At that moment Pomp caught sight of Frank and Barney. 
He let out a yell of delight fit to crack one’s ear-drums and 
screamed: - 
“Golly, golly! dar dey am now, all safe an’ well! Praise de Lor’ 
dey am all safe!” 
‘Yes, you black rascal,” said Frank; ‘‘ but what are you doing 
away out here?” 
“Don’t censure him, Mr. Reade,” said Leslie; ‘‘he heard our sig- 
nal guns and thought they were yours.” 
‘‘Dat am true, Marse Frank. 
“Ob, that is different,” said Frank, his face clearing. “ Well, 
Ventura, I am glad to see you.” 
‘The same to you,” 
‘‘ Have you had luck?” 
‘* None at all.” 
‘‘ Have not found a clew?” 
. Not one!” 
‘s Well, T have!” 
Leslie gave a cry of joy. 
‘* What is it?’ he asked, eagerly. 
‘‘ Come aboard and I'll show you!” 
Leslie followed Frank aboard the Cab. Then the slab of stone was 
brought out. 
The etching was read and excited Leslie muchly. 
‘¢ So they were in the vicinity not a month ago,” he cried. 
I am sure we shall find them alive!” ny 
‘< Do not be too sure,” admonished Frank; ‘ they could die many 
times in a month.” - 
«« Ah, but I accept your discovery as unbounded proof that they are 
alive! It is the latest news anybody has of them.” 
‘‘ That is true,” agreed Frank. 
‘«‘ But only think of their position,” said Leslie. ‘* Astray in the 
Selvas! You have just had a chance to realize what that means.” 
‘“‘ Indeed we have,” agreed Frank, ‘‘ the chances against a man’s 
life in this country are greater than in any other part of the world that 
I have ever been in.” 


‘¢ That will stop him!” 
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‘¢ Bejabers, it’s enough fer the loikes av me,” averred Barney. 
‘¢We have had rare luck thus far,” declared Leslie, ‘‘ but what move 
had you decided upon, Mr. Reade?” 
*T was making my way due west in pursuit of the two lost men,” 
replied Frank. 
‘¢ And they were making for the Amazon?” 
‘¢So it seems.” 
‘s Well,” said Leslie, ‘*I am afraid they did not reach it, or we 
should bave met them coming up.” : 
a ey the way,” asked Frank, ‘is the Amazon to the west of us?” 
‘sYes.” — 
‘‘ Ah, I thought yesterday while in the forest that I heard a distant 
roaring of waters.” 
‘No doubt you did. We made portage around a series of heavy 
rapids back here a few miles.” 
- Frank was thoughtful. 


‘Tf they were making westward for the Amazon,” he said, ‘‘ they 
must have entered the very woods that I was lost in.” 

‘“*No doubt tbey did,” said Leslie. 

‘Tn that case, they either pressed on and reached the Amazon or 
else they got lost just as I did.” 

‘‘ Exactly! It was probably the latter. 
easy it would be.” 

‘¢ Indeed, I can.” ~ 

‘¢So I am of the opinion that they are still lost somewhere in the 
Selvas. We may run across them at any moment, and again we may 
never run across them.” 

‘*We can at least try,” said Frank, courageously. 

‘‘True. Now what move have you to propose, Mr. Reade?” 

‘‘Let us go on as we have in the past,” 


You can appreciate how 


‘That is, we will stick to the water in our canoes, and you will go. 


overland.” 
46 Yes,” 


‘There can be no better plan. Above here we shall meet a friendly 
tribe of Indians. We will perhaps learn some truth from them.” 

‘* T hope so.” 

They shook hands, and then the Sequinas once more took to their 
canoes. 

They were soon lost to sight in the saw-grass. 

Then Frank turned to Barney and Pomp. bs 

‘‘ Well, friends,” he said, ‘‘ fortune has not used us so very unkind- 
ly after all. We have at least escaped with our lives.” 

‘s ‘‘ Bejavers, Misther Frank, it’s mesilf as is well satisfied,” declared 
arney. 

“So am I," agreed Frank; ‘ but let us waste no time. Perhaps 
when we reach these friendly natives we shall succeed in learning 
something of importance.” 

'The Electric Cab was turned about, and retraced its way for some 
miles. 

Ventura had given Frank the line of the Amazon at this point, and 
with the aid of his compass Frank made a course. 

3 Sy enabled him to skirt the impenetrable forest and leave it be- 
ind. 

The woods were reasonably clear now for some miles. 

lt was late in the day when the machine suddenly burst intoa 


Clearing. | 


A great cry went up. 

‘‘Golly!” cried Pomp, “ we hab found somebody in dese parts af- 
tah all!” 

lt was the native settlement spoken of by Ventura. 

These natives really proved friendly. They made a living ship- 
ping rubber down the current to the Portuguese traders far below. 

The chief of the tribe, a venerable old warrior, came out to meet 
his distinguished visitors. ae AL 

He addressed them in a smattering of Spanish. 

As Frank was an accomplished linguist, he had no trouble in open- 
ing a comprehensive conversation with the old fellow. 

The natives brought jars of maize and wild guavas for the trav- 
elers. Also they produced the honey of wild bees and some curious 
whortleberries, unlike any ever seen before by the voyagers. 

The flesh of wild beasts, or any living animal or creature they would 
not touch. They were strictly vegetarians. 

Frank learned that Ventura and his men had not yet arrived. 

He also learned that the two white savants had visited the village, 
but had gone on through the forest. 

‘Then they did not take to the Amazon?” asked Frank. 

‘¢ No, senor!” replied the chief. 

This settled a great problem in Frank’s mind. : 

He knew at once that he and not Leslie was upon the right track. 
Yet it seemed strange that the two men should at this point have 
taken to the interior again. 

‘Tt seems queer!” muttered Frank. ‘* Well, perhaps some botan- 
ical or geological aim caused them to change their piacs.”” 

‘¢ That was no dout it!” he continued, ‘‘ let us keep on. 
we will find them yet.” 


Then he asked Savoyan the chief if there were any in his tribe who 
could track the lost men through the Selvas. 
But Savoyan shook his head and replied: 

‘¢ Great waters, much swamp over there. 
never come out. Scarlet nega kill quick.” | 

Frank had been told of the scarlet nega. It was a spider as large 
as one’s hand, and it infested certain sections of the Selvas. 

It nad the reputed power of being able to outrun a wolf, and its bite 


I think 


White men go in there 
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was frightfully poisonous. Moreover, they wonld instantly attack a 
Man on sight. 

Many luckless natives in hunting had run upon the home of the 
scarlet nega and paid for it with their lives. | 

It was considered almost certain death to meet one of these lords of 
the jungle. 

Had Ventura and Goggles fallen victims to this awful scourge of 
the Selvas? . 


mee 


CHAPTER IX, 
THE SCARLET NEGA. 


Hap Frank been afloat he might have hesitated going further after 
the assurances of the native chief of the dangers in store. 

But he knew that they could find seclusion in the Electric Cab, and 
that no sucn foe could ever penetrate to them. ’ 

“Come, Barney and Pomp,” he cried; ‘‘ we will go ahead. The 
scarlet nega or any other fiend shall not terrify us,” 

‘‘ Yo’ am right, Marse Frank,” cried Pomp. ‘* We’se wid yo’, sah, 
suah ’nuff. We ain’t afraid.” 

‘*¢ Divil a bit!” cried Barney. ‘* Shure, av yez kape the snakes out 
of it I’m all roight.” 

‘* Well, let us be off.” 

Savoyan, the chief, was presented with a few trinkets. Then the 
party went on. 

Leaving the native settlement beliind, the cab had soon entered a 
dense jungle country. 

In spots the marsh was too wet for the machine to proceed safely. 
At such times a detour was always made. 

But the party made rapid progress on the whole. 

For several days they cut their way through jungle grass, forded 
streams, ran under forest arches, and across quaking baggy ground. 

Then one day Barney cried: Let 

‘* Shure, Misther Frank, it’s open country we’re afther comin’ to.” 

This was seen to be a fact. 

A rugged series of rocky hills arose right in their path. 

The sides of these hills were covered with dense trailing vines. 
They ran over the face of great precipice and cliff, mingled with the 
heaps of bowlders and gave a wild aspect to everything. 

The machine moved along to the very base of these hills. Then as 
the voyagers were at one of the windows an astounding sight was be- 
held. 

There lay the Amazon to their right. It was a wide ana placid 
stream at this point. . 

Alligators basked upon its banks and wild herons piped in the saw- 
grass. A wilder, bleaker spot was never seen. 

‘‘On my word,” exclaimed Frank, ‘I should think I was in an- 
other planet!” » 

‘¢ Begorra, it’s loike no other part of the world,” cried Barney. 

‘‘There is the Amazon,” cried Frank; ‘if we were on _ top of that 
cliff we could see miles down its course. I wonder if young Ventura 
is in sight?” 

‘¢TIt’s not sich a great climb up there,” said Barney. 

‘¢'You are right,” agreed Frank; ‘‘I believe I’ll undertake it.” 

‘‘ Yez are not afraid, sor?” 

‘¢Of course not.” 

‘¢ Better let me go, sor.” 

46 Why?” 

‘¢Shure, sor, me loife is not so valuable as yours,”. 

‘¢Mercy on us!” exclaimed Frank, ‘* what great risk should there be 


to it anyway?” 


‘‘Shure, sor, yez have forgotten all about thim big red spiders.” 

Frank laughed hilariously. 

‘*Oh, you mean the scarlet nega,” he cried. ‘‘ Well, let me tell 
you that I don’t believe such a thing ever existed. It is all a myth, 
Here goes!” | 

Over the rail Frank leaped. He carried his gun and other weapons, 
He quickly crept over the dense vines to the naked wall of the cliff, 

Then he paused. 

Something caught his gaze. 

Flis hair stood on end. 

If he had been facing a wild tiger, he could not have been more ter- 
rified. His heart stood still. 

Out of a crevice in the cliff, a curious-looking object crept. | 

It was czimson in hue. Moreover, it was a huge spider, fully the 
size of a man’s hand. Hae 

‘‘ The scarlet nega!” gasped Frank. ‘It is no myth.” 

There, against the jutting rock, lay the awful monster. Frank had 
no command of his senses, | 

Meanwhile, the nega seemed to regard him in a most attentive man- 
ner. Then it slid forward like a ball on a greased plank. 

‘‘Heavens!” gasped the young inventor, ‘it is really coming for 


me!” 


Forgotien were his weapons at the moment. Frank thought only 
of flight, and he was a brave man, too. 
But the bravhst and strongest flinch before the nega. 
They are warranted in it. . 
That hideous crawling scarlet form is devilish in its makenp. It 
suggests death in ahorrible form. It is easier to look the rattle- 
snake or cobra in the eye than to face that awful, monstrous scarlet 
spider. 
PWith a yell Frank started for the Electric Cab. | 
He needed ail his strength and speed. The nega came down the 
slope like chain lightning. — 
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It gained upon Frank, and it was certain that the young inven- 
tor was bound to be overtaken before he should reach the Cab. 

Already be could, in fancy, feel the hideous form mounting his 
shoulders—experience the horrid pang of the creature’s deadly bite. 

It was like a strange awful dream. As he ran madly on, it seem- 
ed to him that he was in a dreadful nightmare. 

He dared not look over his shoulders. He looked only ahead, and 
caw the rail of the cab before him. | 

Would he reach it? 

It seemed as if he heard a peculiar hiss right at his heels. Then 
his foot caught in the vines and he fell. 

But just at that critical moment, when death in a horrid form 
was upon him, the sharp crack of a rifle broke the air. ~ 

‘* Whurro, Misther Frank, I’ve killed it! Cum on, quick, fer yer 
loife, fer there’s more coming!” | 

Frank needed no second bidding. 

In an instant he was upon his feet. Then he plunged on and 
reached the rail of the Cab. 

Barney and Pomp pulled him aboard. Into the vehicle they went 
and closed the door behind them, 

ag was for a moment faint and sick, but quickly recovered him- 
self. 


ered. 

‘* By Jove!” he exclaimed, with a shudder, ‘‘ that old chief told the 
truth, didn’t he? Td rather face anything on earth than those awful 
spiders.” . 

‘* Begorra so wud I, bad cess to thim!” cried Barney. ‘‘ Shure it’s 
awful crathers they are.” ne 

‘*Golly! de ’ishman he jes’ fired in time,” declared Pomp. 

_ Barney had fired in time and with marvelous accaracy of aim. 
The bullet had terminated the existence. of the nega instantly. 

But the scene outside was now a thrilling one. 

It seemed as if the vicinity fairly swarmed with the awfal spiders. 

They came forth from all sorts of nooks and crannies, from crevices 
in the cliffs, and from beneath the trailing vines. 

What was more, they seemed to be fairly bristling with fury and a 
voracious appetite. | 

They swarmed down upon the deck of the Cab, crawled over the 


“netting seeking an entrance, and glowering upon the inmates with 


their glassy, fiendish eyes. 


“* Mercy on us!” cried Frank, ‘‘What a meal they’d make of a 
man?” 


“* Yez are roight,” declared Barney. ‘I'd loike to get at the omad- 

houns and make a blow at thim!” 

 ‘** I think the best thing we can do is to get out of this vicinity,” 
declared Frank, ‘‘ the sight of the monsters makes me ill. I’d rather 
be in a den of snakes.” | 

‘* All roight, sor!” declared Barney, ‘‘shall we go ahead, sor?” 

** Yes!” replied Frank, ‘‘ push on around these hills. I believe that 
they are the home of the negas, and that we shall not find them any- 
where else.” 

** All roight, sor!” 

Barney started the machine ahead. ‘The result was curious. 

_ The buge spiders clung to the netting and the wheels, Some were 
crushed beneath the Jatter. 

Barney ran the Cab ahead for some distance. 

They had partly skirted the hilJs and had reached a bare sandy 
plain, just beyond where Barney pulled up the machine in horror. 

‘* Mither av Moses!” he gasped, ‘‘ did yez iver see the loikes?” 

The scene which the adventurers beheld was indeed a horrible one. 

The plain was fairly strewn with whitening bones, | 

There were disconnected skeletons of beasts and birds, and a num- 
ber of haman skulls were seen. 

This was the feeding ground of the deadly negas. 

Woe to the luckless living creature which fell within their territory. 
Lying in hiding they awaited the coming of a victim, and when satis- 
fied that he was within their clutches, his career was quickly termi- 
nated, 

That the negas fed upon flesh was now certain. 

The adventurers gazed upon the scene spell bound. 

‘*Great Heavens!” exclaimed Frank. ‘What a narrow escape I 
ee Another time I could not have gone half so far without meeting’ 
death.” 


‘* Begorra, yez were more than lucky,” declared Barney. ‘* Shure, 
il’s thanks to the Howly Virgin we should be afther givin’.” 
‘* Massy sakes?” screamed Pomp. ‘* Jes’ look dere!” 

The exclamation was well warranted, ; 

The others looked in the direction indicated by the darky, and 
were spellbound. 

Full into the clearing a young wood deer had bounded. 
_ It threw up ifs dainty head at sight of the cab and sniffed the air. 
Then it set out across the clearing at a sharp trot. © 

It leaped into the network of vines, and essayed to climb the hill- 
side. ¢ 

Luckless creature! 

With the speed of the wind the scarlet negas swarmed from their 
covert. - 


In less time than it takes to tell it, the deer was bitten in a hundred 
places. 
It sank upor its knees with an almost human like cry. 


Barney and Pomp were unable to bear the sight and opened fire on - 
the spiders. . 


' 
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Barney pressed a draught of brandy between his lips and he recov- © a 








But their bullets had little effect. The spiders were legion, They 
fairly swarmed over the unfortunate deer. 
Nothing could be seen of it as the huge spiders went on with their 
feast. When one was gluttsd another was ready to take its place. 
And thus the horrid orgies went on, Frank could stand it no longer. 
: ie ** By Jove, I'll try and kill a few of them!” he cried. 
eh He went forward to the electric gun. , 
i This could be worked from the pilot house without the necessity of 
exposing oneself. 
Frank sent an explosive bomb directly into the horrid squirming 
heap. The eflect was dreadful. 
— The air to a height of twenty feet was filled with debris and a hole 
n large enough to bury the carcass of the deer was blown into the hill- 
e i side. ‘ 
a Into this Frank threw another bomb. Hundreds of the negas were 
ah slaugtered. And yet as fast as they were killed others appeared to 
a occupy their places. 
i ‘*Great Scott!” exclaimed; the young inventor, ‘‘did you ever see 
er the beat of that? It would take tons of dynamite to wipe them all 
Ley , oe out!” 
ba Seeing the folly of thus wasting his shells, Frank desisted in 
3 firing. 
ne Let us get out of this place as quickly as possible,” he said. ‘I 
S think I shall have a fit if 1 stay here longer.” 
i Se Barney sent the machine ahead. 
My They had crossed the bone strewn clearing, and had reached the 
edge of the selvas again when suddenly Barney brought the Cab again 
Can to a stop. 
‘  Howly murther!” he exclaimed, ‘‘ wud yez luk at that?” 
| Under the shade of a eucalyptus was the full length skeleton of a 
a man. Hard by was another. 
eh What, however, had caused Barney to halt was an astonishing 
Ei 
é 





Close by lay the cork helmet of a civilized man. No native wore a 
i. hat of this description. 
a Also there was a cloak of good woolen cloth and a rifle with a 
Pe broken stock. | 

i. ‘* Shure, sor, thim war white min,” declared Barney. 
i exchanged glances with Frank. | 

rf The same thought was in the mind of each, Both were thinking 
oe of the lost explorers. | 
me » ‘Run nearer,” said Frank; ‘*I sm going to risk recovering that 
a un.” 
he : Barney obeyed. 

hy) There seemed to be none of the red spiders in. the near vicinity. 
as Frank ventured to emerge on deck, and leaping over the rail pick- 
a. ed up the rifle. | 
Lae He was aboard again instantly. He examined the stock. Upon 
; it was a name cut in the wood. — | 

“Malcom Goggles.” 

For a moment all three explorers were silent. 
a moment. tt 
' Then Frank said: | : 
ie ‘‘The question is settled forever. There is no need of looking 
a further. These are the remains of the lost men and their end was 
a | a fearful one indeed,” : 


Then he 


It was a painful 





. CHAPTER X, 
DOWN THE RIVER. : 


a WorpDs can hardly express the sensations experienced by the three 
ee adventurers. lt was indeed a fearful termination of the career of the 
lost explorers. 

F . ‘** Begorra, that’s hard luck fer thim,” averred Barney. 

me ** Golly, dey ought to hab kept away frum dis place,” said Pomp. 

te ‘¢ They were probably as unsuspecting of danger as we were,” said 
‘i Frank, ‘‘ but I feel sorry for Leslie; he will feel the blow.” 

; ! ‘* Shure it’s a pity,” said Barney, ‘‘an’ there’s no way to dacintly 
bury thim.” 

t 


4 (Tt would hardly be safe,” said Frank. 

Lee ‘** Den I fink we mought jes’ as well turn about an’ go back,” said 
j 4 Pomp. 

0 ‘* We must find Leslie first,” said Frank, ‘‘ then we will go back 
| aa down the Amazon. I have seen enough of the Selvas.” 


i. This was the sentiment of all. A gloom fell upon them. 

5 Frank turned the head of the machine about, 

a He ran it toward the bank of the Amazon. When the water’s edge 
a was reached he kept on. : 

‘¢ Whar am yo’ gwine, Marse Frank?” cried Pomp, in alarm. 

‘** Have no fear,” replied the young inventor, ‘I am going to trust 
to the current a little ways. Wecan drift down and meet Ventura 
easier than in any other way.” 

‘* Begorra, that’s thrue,” 

‘* Throw out the paddles and the steering gear!” cried Frank. 

This was quickly done, 

The Electric Cab floated upon the bosom of the Amazon with ease. 
The paddles which flew out from the wheels gave her impetus. 

Pomp was at the long tiller which was projected from the rear end 
of the vehicle. 

Down in the current the Cab made its way steadily. 
It was only necessary to keep in the channel and look out for snags 
and all would be safe, 
Down the stream the vehicle went. At this point the Amazon was 
_ & vast sea, between walls of jungle and saw-grass. 
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All manner of water fowl were in the reeds and dipped into the 
water. Upon reaches of bog, alligators basked in the heat. 

Great flelds of water lettuce and aquatic vlants of every kind, at 
times filled the bends and still pools of the mighty stream. 

Beyond the banks, the giant trees of the Selvas rose far into the sky. 
{t was a scene which bafiles any attempt at adequate description. 

“*On my word,” cried Frank, ‘‘ this is certainly the wildest part of 
the earth.” | 

‘* Begorra, it will always remain so, I’m thinkin’,” declared Barney. 
*¢ Shure, nobody cud ever live in such a place.” 

‘** Ah, I don’t know about that,” said Frank. ‘ Civilization will do 
a great deal. Some day, perhaps, these forests will be cut away, for 


_the wood is all very valuable. Thea the soil being rich, will be utilized 


fur plantations and what crops it will raise. Ah, indeed it is not at all 
unlikely that some day this region may be thickly populated.” 

‘** Begorra, I’d rayther have the ould United Sthates.” 

‘Of course in these days. But even in the States you will find 
that itis growing harder every year to raise profitable crops, and that 
merciless competition and over production is the bane of the people.” 

This was going too deep for Barney, who contented himself with 
saying: 

‘* Shure, sor, it’s yesilf as knows more aboutit thin iverI do. T’'ll 
not dispute yez.” 

Down the great river floated the Electric Cab. : | 

The doors and windows were kept well guarded, for it was not 
known at what moment hostile demonstration might be made from 
the shore. 

The ugly red spiders had deserted the cab before it went into the 
water, and there was no longer anything to be feared from them. 

A sharp lookout was kept ahead, for Frank expected at any mo- 
ment to come upon the canoes of Ventura and his party. 

But nightfall came and nothing was seen of them. 

It was possible to proceed after dark, but Frank decided not to do 
80. 

He drew the Cub into a little bay or cove where the water was still 
and anchored it. 

-The search-light’s rays shot across the rolling waters of the Ama- 
zon and up into the green foliage of the forest, 

Great river snakes swam silently around the hull of the Cab, Bar- 
ney and Pomp who were on watch regarded them with aversion. 

‘* Begorra, I’d niver want to take a shwim in these wathers!” said 
Barney, “ thim divils wud soon swallow ye!” 

: S Yo’ am right, I’ish,” declared Pomp. ‘* Huh! hidar! Wha’ am 
at 79 

Both gave a mighty start. A monster night bird had sailed down 
and alighted upon the bow of the Cab. 

It was the strangest looking creature they had ever seen, aud emite 
ted a croak which was like the voice from some tomb, 

‘‘ Massy sakes!” exclaimed Pomp. ‘ Wha’ sort ob a debbil bird am 
dat? I don’ like de looks ob him at all.” 
tegen we'll soon foind out!” exclaimed Barney, catching up 

8 rilie, ” 

But before he could open a loophole to fire through the big bird flew 
away. . 

Then came a shower of bats against the windows. They were of all 
sizes, from the vampire down. 


They Were attracted no doubt by the electric light, and so numer- 


one eee become that it was finally Geemed necessary to shut off 
the light. 
There was little use now in keeping watch, for neither Barney nor 
Pomp could see across the sill of the pilot house windows, 

It seemed as if the night was interminable, and would never come 
to an end. 

The break of day in the east was warmly welcomed. Frank was 
astir early and a start was made, 

Soon the swampy tracts began to disappear behind them and the 
river banks narrow, 

A dull thunderous roar from the distance below told Frank of a 
new danger. 

‘Tt is a cataract,” he said. 

Of course it would have been fully to attempt to send the Electric 
Cab down over the cataract. 

There was but one thing 10 do, and this was to take to the Selvag 
again. 

e530 the head of the Cab was turned to the shore. A good landing 

place was selected. 

Then it was run up the bank and once more beneath the arches of 
the forest. | 

And just as this was done, Frank caught sight of moving forms 
through the trees, . 

He strained his gaze at this, and was at once rewarded with a most 
gratifying discovery. 


- CHAPTER XI. 


s 
LESLIE’S FAITH. 


‘*On my word,” he cried, ‘* There they are!” 

‘* Who am dat?” shouted Pomp. 

Then Barney threw his cap ip the air, and cried; ~ 

‘* Begorra it’s the very wans we are lukin’ for, to be shure! It’s 


- | Misther Leslie and his min!” 


Through the forest arches there were marching a line of men. They 
carried light canoes upon their shoulders. : 
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In their van walked a young man with sunburned, anxious face. 
There was no doubting it. It was Leslie Ventura. 

The meeting was for a moment a joyous one. . 

‘‘ Well,” cried Leslie, with bright face, ‘‘we have made good prc- 
_gress, have we not? The Javarri River is not far above us. [ am sure 
we shall learn something of the missing men there.” 

There was a grave expression upon Frank’s face, and it was hard 
for him to break the sad news to this hopeful youth. | 

But he knew that it must be done, and he was the only one to as- 
sume the painful duty. 

So he did not hesitate. 

‘* Come aside, Leslie,” he said. ‘‘ I want to speak with you.” 

For a2 moment the youth’s face paled. But he followed Frank. 

The young inventor turned and took Leslie’s hand. 

‘¢ My friend,” he said, ‘‘ 1 want you to bear up bravely under what 
I have to tell you—to be sure you are not unprepared.” 

‘‘ W—what?”’ gasped the young scieytist. ‘* You—you mean my 
father?” | 

“304.” 

‘* Well—is he—he——” 

‘* He is dead.” 

For a moment Leslie reeled and seemed about to fall. Then he 
drew a shuddering breath, and alight of incredulity came into his 
eyes. 

He leaned forward and whispered hoarsely : 

** Are you sure of that?” 

‘* Very sure,” replied Frank. 

‘« Did—you see his body?” 

‘* We found the remains of both.” 

Leslie gave a gasping cry and a wail of anguish. 

‘“Oh, my dream, my dream!” he cried. ‘I was sure it would be 
verified. Let me tell you of my dream. I thought that my father 
was restored to me. It was as vivid as life. I have believed in it 
very devoutly. And—you are sure?” 

‘‘T am compelled to say yes!” said Frank, sadly. 

To his surprise Ventura laughed bitterly. 

**T cannot Delieve it,” he said. ‘I must first see my father’s re- 
mains. Where did you find them?” 

Frank then described the finding of the two skeletons. Also, he 
depicted the experience with the deadly negas, and how foolhardy it 
would be for anyone to venture thither. 

Leslie listened like one to a fairy tale. 

When Frank had finished he drew a deep breath and said: 

‘*Do not feel hard toward me, Mr. Reade. But I cannot believe 
that the bones you found were those of iy father. There might be a 
mistake you know, My dream was so vivid—so real that it has made 
a powerful impression on me. I must keep up the search.” 

** Ah, I fear it will only cost you your life.” 

_ ‘*My life I will freely give. But I cannot ask you, of course, to sac- 
rifice more for me. Your kindness——” 

‘*T would gladly continue the search if there was the shadow of a 
doubt that your father is dead,” said Frank. 

They returned to the Electric Cab. 

Frank speedily found that Ventura was in earnest. 

Really, he felt a keen sense of sympathy for the young man, and 
could not well bear to think of his going further into the selvas in 
pursuit of what he considered a foolish undertaking. : 

In his mind there was not the slightest doubt that the remains 


‘* Why not?” | 

‘* They will not return falive. 
bones clean.” 

‘¢ What shall Ido with them?” he asked in some perplexity. 

‘* Leave them encamped here until you return.” 

‘*Tt is done!” cried Leslie. ‘‘ I will go with you aboard the. Cab.” 

The Sequinas were given their instructions and went into camp. 
Then the Cab made its start. 

Frank had decided to return to the negas’ country the same way he 
had come—namely by water. 

So the Cab ran out into the river, the paddle wheela were set and 
the start was made. | 

It was slow work paddling up against the current. But gradually 
the Cab made its way. : 

It required two days hard fighting against thecurrent to reach the 
negas’ country. 

When the rugged vine-clad hills came to view, it was the morning 
of thethird day, 

With curious sensations the landing was made. The Electric Cab 
made its way along the foot of the hills, 

As in the first visit not a sign of the deadly giant spiders could be 


seen. 
If they were in the vicinity they were well hidden. The Cab made 
its way rapidly around the bill to the field of bones. 

The sight here revealed caused young Ventura a shiver. 

“Ugh!” he exclaimed, ‘it looks like a charnal house!” 

** And go it is,” said Frank. ‘‘ Ah, see that.” 

A huge hawk sailed down into the center of the field. But it-had 
barely touched the ground when several scarlet objects darted from 
no one knew whither. 

The hawk essayed to rise, but did not reach a height of ten feet. 

,The deadly poison had acted almost immediately. In a very short 
time nothing was left of the bird but its bones. 

‘¢ Mercy on us!” gasped Leslie, ‘‘ that is terrible.” 

The Cab now approached the spot on the verge of the plain where 
the supposed skeletons of the lost stientists were. 

They yet lay at the foot of the eucalyptus. 

The rifle with its shivered butt and the remnants of wearing apparel 
were yet there. Frank called Leslie’s attention to them. 

With dilated eyes the young scientist studied the skeletons from the ~ 
pilot-house window. 

Then he drew a deep, gasping breath. f 

‘* My dream will come true,” he cried. ‘‘ Neither of those skeletons 
is my father’s.” | 

‘* How do you know that?” asked Frank, in surprise. 

‘It is very easy to see. My father was abnormally short in statare, 
being hardly five feet. These men were large men and full six feet in 
height.” 

© Great Scott!” exclaimed Frank, ‘is that so?” 

‘* Itis true.” \ 

‘* But—how do you account for the remalns of clothing and the 
marked rifle?” 

‘* Rasy enough. One of these men may have been Goggles. The 
other is doubtless a native. My father probably escaped.” 

For a moment Frank was stunned with the force of this theory. He 
could not help but admire the persistence and pluck of Leslie. 

‘* You are a trump!” he exclaimed; ‘ if your theory is verified and 
you really find your father alive——” 


The scarlet negas will pick their 


I know that I shall!” 
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found in the negas’ country were those of the lost scientists. | 
. It did not seem to him that better proof could be adduced. 
In that case, what folly it seemed to pursue the quest further. 
He had full sympathy for Leslie, but he deprecated his lack of judg- 
ment and apparent good sense, 


‘¢ Oh, I shall do that. 
‘¢T hope you will!” 

‘* T have a plan to propose.” 

** Well?” ! 

‘¢ Let us go home by another route, or through the Selvas, 
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‘** It seems as if he ought to know better,” he reflected, and then 
was half resolved Lo approach him again and argue furtber on the 
subject. 

But he saw the futility of this; the youth was very resolute. 

_In view of all these facts Frank was plunged into a quandary. He 
did not know what to do. 

He felt that it would be almost criminal to go away and leave Les- 
lie to pursue his quest alone. 

On the other hand he was loath to spend further time in what ap- 
peared to be so foolish a quest. 

So, taken altogether, Frank was decidedly in a pickle, 

He went aboard the Cab and tried to think what it was best to do. 

In the meantime Leslie had prepared to undertake his trip further 
into the interior, 

But before going he came up to Frank, and said: 

‘**] want to thank you, Mr. Reade, for your extreme kindness. I trust 
you will have a happy and successful trip home.” 

Frank hesitated a moment, and then said earnestly: 

'* Will nothing dissuade you, Leslie?” 

‘* Why should I be dissuaded?” said the youth. ‘ Am I not fulfill- 
ing my sacred duty?” | 

‘* Ah,” said Frank, ‘‘ but your father is dead, Leslie.” 

‘¢ That I cannot believe.” 

‘* Will you believe it if I take you to the spot where your father’s 
bones were found by us?” 

The youth hesitated. 


might find a clew.” 

‘¢ Tt shall be done!” 

Accurdingly a route was chosen through the Selvas. 

‘This would mean a long detour, but as Lesife had said, it might be 
productive of some new discovery. 





CHAPTER XII. — 
THE FATE OF THE CAB—THE END. 


THE Cab found much difficulty in forcing a way through the dense 
dingle now. 

But a long detour was made, avoiding the impenetrable woods. 

For hours the Cab kept on at a slow pace. A good watch was kept 
on all sides for a sign of a trail or an abandoned Labitation. 

Beipg out of the negas’ country now, it was safe to venture out on 
deck, which was done. | ae 

Leslie walked up and down excitedly. 

But as they were passing a dense coppice this act came near cost- 
ing him his life. 

He heard a hissing cry and felt a shock. 
: Bones slender dart tad struck his cap and carried it from his 

ead. . 

Had it caused an abrasion of the skin the wound would have been a 
fatal one, as the dart was poisoned. 

In an instant Leslie was inside the Cab, 


aie wee 


‘‘ If you can satisfy me that they are the remains of my father, I 
will abandon the quest at once and return home with you.” 

‘It is a bargain,” said Frank, ‘‘ but——” 

‘6 What?” 

‘* You cannot take your men witb you.” 
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an affair had been seen by the others, and Barney instantly stopped 
the Cab. 
- * Begorra,” he cried, ‘‘ it luks loike a chance fer fun. Shure, it wud 
seem good to see even a native in these parts.” 
“Get your rifles all!” cried Frank. ‘* Screen the loop-holes!” 
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and haggard and bleeding from many wounds. 





proved. . 

Out from the foliage came another shower of darts. | 

They rattled harmlessly against the netting. 

Then our friends begun to retaliate. They fired rapidly into the 
bushes. Thus far not one of the natives had been seen. 

But now fully half a hundred of them rushed forth. = 

With wild yells, and brandishing axes and clubs, they came down for 
the Cab. 

At first, Frank was inclined to look with alarm upon their coming 
aboard. But he saw that they could do little harm with the weapons 
which they bad. ; | 

While the Winchesters were worked with such deadly effect that 
very soon they were forced to flee. 

‘‘ Whurroo!” cried Barney, with the flush of victory; ‘‘ bad cess 
to the divils! I reckon we give thim enough this toime!” * 

The natives did not return to the attack. They slunk away into 
the forest, evidently satisfied that they were not a match for the 
white man and his wonderful inventions. 

Victory had certainly sided with the explorers. 
was not yet terminated. 

Frank had given Barney the order to go ahead, when a strange 
cry was heard and a nondescript form dropped down upon the 
roof of the Cab. 

It was a man, and a white man also. : 

But such a spectacle as he was. Hailess and shoeless. 


But the incident 


White 
{ So exhausted was 
he, that his voice was only a horrible whine. 


’* God be praised! I have met countrymen of mine at last.” 

‘¢ Mercy on us!” gasped Frank; ‘‘ who is that?” 

Bat Leslie Ventura had been fixedly regarding the nondescript for- 
est wanderer, and now gave a wild shout. 

‘It is—it is!” he shouted—‘‘ my father! 
true! Heaven be vraised!” 

In another moment he sprang upon the forest wanderer and clasped 
him in his arms. . 

{t was indeed Juan Ventura. 

His story was quickly told. 

The bones found uuder the eucalyptus were those of Malcom Gog- 
gles and a native who had been their companion in all their wander- 
ings. 

Waiturn had escaped from the negas by the closest sort of a 


My dream has come 


- chance. 


Since then he had been aimlessly wandering about alone. 

He had made a vain search for the Amazon. Once he should reach 
it he would build a raft, and floating down stream by night would 
eventually make his way to civilization. 

But fate stood against him. 

His best efforts were naught. He subsisted upon berries and barks. 
He was nigh at the point of starvation when this band of natives had 
given him chase. k f : 

He managed to elude them and secreted himself in the foliage of a 
tree, from whence he had dropped to the deck of the Cab. 

This was his story in its entirety. The joy of the reuuion of father 
ard son cannot be expressed in words. 

They embraced each other again and again. 

There was nothing more to be wished for, and Leslie cried: 

‘* Now let us get out of this land of deadly pitfalls and snares. 
must go home.” 

‘It will be a joy to see home once more,” said Dr. Ventura. 

‘© You would never kave seen it but for the pluck and persistence of 


We 


_ your son,” said Frank. 


‘¢ No, we owe all to Frank Reade, Jr., and the Electric Cab,” said 
Leslie, happily. | 

The Cab once more set forth upon its course to the Amazon. 
it was destined never to reach it. 

The band of natives who had been so signally repulsed were not 
without a spirit ofrevenge. 

And this they set forth to execute in a characteristic manner. 

The first apprisal our adventurers had of their purpose was ina 
thrilling form. Suddenly the nostrils of all were assailed with a pe- 
culiar odor. 

‘‘ There is a fire somewhere!” cried Frank. ‘I smell smoke.” 

Then all eyes swept the arches of the forest. In their rear the red 
glare was seen. 

A dull roaring arose as the fire swept on through the tinder-like de- 
bris of the Selvas. 

The effect of this upon our adventurers was thrilling indeed, 

‘On my word!” cried Leslie, ‘‘that is the work of those natives. 
They mean to cremate us.” 

With ghastly faces all looked at the madly gathering flames. 

The progress of the Electric Cab was necessarily slow. The fire 
would be sure to overtake it. 


But 


To add to the desperateness of the situation, they now came fo an. 


impenetrable part of the forest. The Cab could go no further. 

To make a detour was torush right into the flames. For a mo- 
ment the adventurers gave themselves up for lost. ; 

‘‘ Heaven help us!” cried Frank Reade, Jr. ‘‘ We shall never get 
out of this alive!” 

‘‘Then let us die bravely!” said Doctor Ventura, grimly. 
has no horrors for me now.” 

‘¢ We will not talk of death now,” said Leslie; ‘‘ is there no way of 


** Death 


escape?” 


There is but one thing we can do,” said Frank. 


There was more than one of the foes in the coppice, as was quickly 
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‘© Well?” 

‘* We have got to abandon the Cab.” 

‘* But will not the fire overtake us as quickly?” 

‘*No. Ido not think it will go further than this impenetrable dis- 
trict,” declared Frank; ‘*‘ there is no combustible material for it be- 
yond, for damp mosses cover the ground and pools of water, while 
the trees are very green and damp. We must take to the impenetrable 
woods to save our lives.” 

This was clearly the truth; there was no.other alternative. 
too late to set counter-fires. 

The forest fire was already within a quarter of a mile of the spot. 
It would soon be at band. 

There was no possible hope of saving the Cab. It was a fearful re- 
ey that it must be sacrificed, but yet there was plainly no help 

or it. 

‘‘ By Jove!” exclaimed Leslie; ‘‘ you will lose your wonderful in- 
ves Frank. It was a sorry day for you when you came into the 

elvas.’ 

‘‘T am sorry to lose the Cab,” said Frank, ‘‘ but life is more pre- 
cious. That we must preserve at all hazards. Take such effects as 
you desire and follow me.” 

With sad hearts they abandoned the Cab, They took a last look at 
the handsome vehicle. 

Then they plunged into the depths of the thicker forest. 
could make his way through it, but not the Cab. 

On they presssed for a long ways. But they could feel the heat of 
the fire even at that distance. 

Suddenly they heard a terrific explosion. The ground shook as with 
an earthquake shock. 

‘¢ Mercy on us!” cried Leslie. ‘* What was that?” | 

Frank remembered the dynamite aboard the Cab, and said: 

‘¢ That is the last of the Cab.” | 

An instant spell of depression fell upon all. They trudged on in si- 
lence for hours. : 

Darkness came on, and camp was made. 

It was an unpleasant experience warding off wild beasts all night. 
But day finally came and they went on again. | 

Fortunately Frank had the proper bearings to reach the Amazon. 
But the undertaking was a herculean one for that. 

It was a full week later when they finally came out into the Sequina 
camp. 

Juan Ventura had given out and was carried upon a litter. » 

All were nigh starvation, and it is hardly necessary to say that the 
bailed the big river with praise and thanksgiving. ‘ 

Food was at once prepared for them by the faithful Sequinas, and 
after a few days’ rest all recovered. 

But the situation was yet by no means an extremely pleasant 
one. 

They were full two thousand miles from Para, and in a country re- 
plete with a thousand perils. 

The chances were even that they might reach home sound and 
well, 

However, there was no other recourse but to start for home. So 
a big raft was constructed, as there were not canoes enough. 

This raft was made strong enough to resist the action of the water 
and run the rapids, as was believed. 

Upon it a small cabin was built, and it was made as comfortable as 
possible for the travelers. 

1t was a beautifal morning when the start was made. 

The first rapids were soon reached and safely run. 
floated on down the current. 

Weeks drifted into months. It seemed an interminable ways to the 
mouth of this mighty river. 

‘¢ Our folks at home will give us up for lost,” said Frank. 

‘* Indeed they will,” said Juan Ventura, ‘‘but what a pity you bave 
lost your Electric Cab. I feel that it is my fault.” 

‘¢ By no means!” 4 

‘| have wealth. I will gladly indemnify you for the loss.” 

‘* Not so,” replied Frank, ‘‘ Il am wealthy myself, and it is not the 
intrinsic value of the Cab that I cared for at ull.” 

‘¢ T shall never forget the service you have done me.” 

‘¢] am glad to have been able to serve you.” : 

‘**T suppose you will be glad to get back to your machine works 
in Readestown”’ 

‘¢ Indeed, yes!” : 

‘¢ Will you construct another Cab. 

‘¢T hardly think so,” replied Frank. 
just now. I shall try that.” 

‘‘ T wish you success!” 

‘¢ Thank you!” 

‘‘ Heigho!” shouted Leslie at that moment. ‘* A steamer!” 

Around a bend of the big river a steamer glided. It slackened 
speed at sight of the raft. 

It came alongside and was found to he a Brazilian Government 
Cutter. The captain, a polite man, very kindly offered to convey the 
party to Para. 

The bargain was made. 

Leslie rewarded his Sequina natives liberally nnd then took leave 
of them. Four days of steaming brought them to Para, a 

This brings our story of the Selvas to its close. Our adventurers 
were well received in Para and succeeded in getting a steamer to 
New York. \ 

Home is indeed a magic word, and when Sandy Hook Lightship 
was sighted all were radiantly happy. 
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Perhaps the happiest of all were Leslie and his father, They 
were received at the wharf by a multitude of friends, and an ova- 
tion was given Frank Reade, Jr., Barney and Pomp. 


But why protract matters? To be brief, Leslie and his father re- 


turned to their scientific studies, resolved never to tempt the dan- 


gers of the Selvas again. 7 


-_— 


Frank and Barney and Pomp returned to Readestown. 

There they are to-day, coe 

But Frank as usual has a new project on hand. What it will de- 
velop we may learn in the near future. With this announcement, 
dear reader, we will beg leave to write Au revoir. 


[THE END. ] 








UWseful and Instructive Books. 





HOW TO MAKE A MAGIC LANTERN. Containing a descrip- 
tion of the lantern, together with its history and invention. Also 
full directions for its use and for painting slides, Handsomely 
illustrated, by John Allen. Price 10 cents. For sale by all news- 
dealers in the United States and Canada, or will be sent to your 
address, postpaid, on receipt of price. Address Frank Tousey, 
Publisher, 34 and 36 North Moore Street, New York. Box 2730. 


HOW TO MAKE MAGIC TOYS—Containing full directions for 
making Magic Toys and devices of many kinds. By A. Ander- 
son. Fully illustrated. Price 10 cents. For sale by all news- 
dealers, or sent, post-paid by mail, upon receipt of price. Ad- 
dress Frank Tousey, Publisher, 34 and 36 North Moore Street, 
New York. P. O. Box 2730. 


HOW TO DO SLEIGHT OF HAND—Containing over fifty of the 
latest and best tricks used by magicians. Also containing the 
secret of second sight. Fully illustrated. By A. Anderson, 
Price 10 cents. For sale by all newsdealers, or sent post-paid, 
upon receipt of price. Address Frank Tousey, Publisher, 34 & 

North Moore Street, New York, P.O. Box 2730. 


HOW TO DO ELECTRICAL TRICKS.—Containing a large col- 
' lection of instructive and highly amusing electrical tricks, to- 
ether with illustrations. By A. Anderson. Price 10 cents, 

or sale by all newséealers, or sent, post-paid, a receipt of 

the price. Addres Frank Tousey, Publisher, & 36 North 
Moore St., New York. P. O. Box 2730. 


HOW TO DO MECHANICAL TRICKS—Containing complete in- 
structions for performing over sixty Mechanical Tricks. By A. 
Anderson. Fully illustrated. Price 10 cents. For sale by all 
newsdealers, or we will send it by mail, postage free, upon re- 
ceipt of price. Address Frank Tousey, Publisher, 34 & 36 North 

- Moore Street, New York. P. O. Box 2780, 


HOW TO ROW, SAIL AND BUILD a BOAT.—Fully illustrated. Every 
hoy should know how to row and sail a boat. Full instructions are 
given in this little book, together with instructions on swimming and 
riding, companion sports to boating. Price 10 cents. For sale by all 
newsdealers in the United States and Canada, or we will send it te 
your address on receipt of the price. Frank Tousey, publisher, 34 
and 36 North Moore street, New York. Box 2780. 


\ 


HOW TO DO TRICKS.—The great book of magic and ecard tricks, cou- 
taining full instruction of all ti:5 leading card tricks of the day, also 
- the most popular magical illusions as performed hy our leading 
magicians; every boy should obtain a copy, as it will both amuse 
and instruct. Price 10 cents. For sale by all newsdealers in the 
United States and Canada, or sent to any address, postage free, on 
receipt of price, Address Frank ‘Tousey, publisher, 34 and 36 North 
Moore Street, New York; Box 2780. 


HOW TO DO SECOND SIGHT.—Heller’s second sight explained by his 
former assistant, Fred Hunt, Jr. Explaining how the secret dia- 
logues were carried on between the magician and the boy on the 
stage; also giving all the codes and signals. The only authentic 
explanation of second sight. Price 10 cents. For sale by all news- 
dealers in the United States and Canada, or sent to your address, 

stage free, on receipt of the price. Address Frank Tousey, pub- 
her, 34 and 36 North Moore Street, New York. Box 2730. 


HOW TO STUFF BIRDS AND ANIMALS.--A valuable book, giving 
instructions in collecting, mounting and preserving birds, animals 
and ipsects. Price 10 cents. For sale by all newsdealers in the 


United States and Canada, or sent to your address, postage free, on 


receipt of the price, Address Frank Tousey, publisher, 34 and 36 
North Moore Street, New York. Box 2730. 


EHOW TO ENTERTAIN AN EVENING PARTY is the titie of a very value 
able little book just published. A complete compendium of games, 
sports, card diversions, comic recreations, ete., suitable for parlor or 
draying-room entertainment. It contains more for the money than 
any book published. Sold by all newsdealers, or send 10 cents to 
Frank Tousey, publisher, 34 and 86 North Moore street, New York, 
and receive it by return mail, post paid, 


HOW TO BREAK, RIDE AND DRIVE A HORSE.—A complete treatise 
on the horse. Describing the most userul horses for business, the 
*,ast for the road; also valuable recipes for diseases peculiar to the 
horse. Price 10 cents. For sale by all newsdealers in the United 
States and Canada, or sent to your address, postage free, on receipt 
of price. Address Frank Tousey, publisher, 34 and 36 North Moore 
Street, New York. Box 2726, . 


\ 


HOW TO BECOME A PHOTOGRAPHER. Containing useful 
information regarding the Camera and how to work it; also how te 
make Photographic Magic Lantern Slides and other Transparencies, 
Handsomely illustrated. By Captain W. De W. Abney. Price 10 
cents. For sale by all newsdealers in the United States and Canada 
or will be sent to your address, postpaid, on receipt of price. Ad- 


dress Frank Tousey, Publisher, 34 & 36 N. Moore St., N. ¥. Box 2730 . 


HOW TO DO PUZZLES.—Containing over 300 interesHine puzzles 
and conundrums with key to same. A complete book. Fully 
illustrated. By A. Anderson. Price 10 cents. For sale by all 
newsdealers, or sent, post-paid, upon receipt of the price, Ad- 
dress Frank Tousey, Publisher, 34 and 36 North Moore St., 
New York. P.O. Box 2730. ‘ 


HOW TO DO TRICKS WITH NUMBERS—Showing many curi- 
ous tricks with figures and the magic of numbers. A. And- 
erson. Fully illustrated. Price 10 cents. For sale by all news- 
dealers in the United States, or we will send it to you by mail, 

ostage free, upon receipt of the price. Address Frank Tousey, 
- Publisher, 34 & 36 North Moore St., New York. P.O. Box 2730, 


HOW TO DO CHEMICAL TRICKS—Containing over one hun- 
dred highly amusing and instructive tricks with chemicals, By 
A. Anderson. Handsomely illustrated. Price 10 cents. For 
sale by all newsdealers, or sent post-paid, upon receipt of price. 
Address Frank Tousey, Publisher, 34 & 36 North Moore Street, 
New York, P. O.Box 2730. 


HOW TO DO SIXTY TRICKS WITH CARDS—Embracing all 
of the latest and most deceptive card tricks with illustrations, 
By A. Anderson. Price 10 cents. For sale by all newsdealers, 
or we will send it to you by mail, eee free. upon receipt of 
‘price. Address Frank Tousey, Publisher, 34 and 36 North 

oore Street, New York. P.O. Box 2730, 


BOW TO KEEP AND MANAGE PETS.—Giving complete feformation . 
as to the manner and method of raising, keeping, taming, breeding 
and managing all kinds of pets. Also giving full instructions fot 
making cages, nests, etc. Fully explained by 28 handsome illustra- 
tions, making it the most complete book of the kind ever published. 
Price 10 cents. Addres3 Frank Tousey, publisher, 34 and 36 North 
Moore street. New York. Box 2730. 


wZOW T'0 BECOME YOUR OWN DOCTOR.—A wonderful book, con- 
taining useful and practical information in the treatment of ordinary 
diseases and ailments common to every family. Abounding in use- 
ful and effective recipes for general complaints. Price 10 cents, 
For sale by all newsdealers in the United States and Canada, or sent 
to your address, post paid, on receipt of the price. Address Frank 
are publisher, 34 and 36 North Moore Street, New York. Box 
30. | 


é 


HOW TO DO TRICKS WI'rH CARDS.—Containing explanations of me 
general principles of sleight-of-hand applicable to card tricks; of 
eard tricks with ordinary cards, a&i.2 not requiring sleight-of-hand ; 
of tricks involving sleight-of-hand, or the use of specially prepared 
eards. By Professor Haffner. With illustrations. Price 10 cents. 
For sale by all newsdealers, or sent, post-paid, to any address on 
receipt of price, by Frank Tousey, publisher, 34 and 36 North Moore 
Street, New York. P.O. Box 2730. 


HOW TO SOLVE CONUNDRUMS.—Oontaining all the leading conun- 
drums of the day, amusing riddles, curious catches and re say- 
‘ings. Price 10 cents. For sale by all newsdealers in the nited 
States and Canada, or sent to your address, post paid, on receipt of 

the price. Address Frank Tousey, publisher, 34 and 36 North 
Moore Street, New York. Box 2730, 
flOW TO BECOME A SCIENTIST.—A useful and instructive book, give 
ing a complete treatise on chemistry; also, experiments in acoustics, 
mechanics, mathematics, chemistry, and directions for making fire- 
works, colored fires, and gas balloons, This book cannot be equaled, 
Price 10 cents. For sale by all newsdealers, or it will be sent to yout 
address, postage free, on receipt of, price. Address Frank Tousey, 

publisher, 34 and 36 North Moore street, New York. Box 2730, 


HOW TO BECOME A GYMNAST.—Containing full instructions for all 
kinds of gymnastic sports and athletic exercises, Embracing thirty- 
five illustrations. By Professor W. Macdonald. A handy and useful 
book. Price 10 cents. For sale by every newsdealer in the United 
States and Canada, or will be sent to your address, post-paid, on 
receipt of the price. Address Frank Tousey, publisher, 34 and 
North Moore Street..New York. Box 2730. 
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| ___ Napoleon’s Oraculum and Dream Book. 
|  -Oontaining the great oracle of human destiny; also the 
firue meaning of almost any kind of dreams, re with 


a charms, ceremonies, and curious games of s. A com- 
| _—_— plete book, Price 10 cents. 

og p 
Hh om (1 No. 2. J 
a HOW TO DO TRICKS. 
, The great book of magic and card tricks, centaining full 
| __ dnstruction of all the ae eard tricks of the day, also 
is the m popular magical illusions as performed by our 


leading magicians; every boy sbould obtain a copy, as it 
will both amuse and instruct. Price 10 cents. 








No. 3. 
HOW TO FLIRT. 

The arts and wiles of flirtation are fully explained by this 
little book. Besides the various methods of handkerchief. 

fan, glove, parasol, window and hat flirtations, it contains 
_ full list of the language and sentiment of flowers, which 
is interesting to everybody, both old and young. You can- 
mot be happy without one. Price 10 cents. 





Nowa. 

HOW 10 DANCE 

Is the title of a new and handsome little book just issued 

a oy Frank Tousey. It contains full instructions in the art 
of dancing, etiquette in the ball-room and at parties, how 
to dress, and full directions for calling off im all popular 

@quare dances. ‘lhe price is 16 cents. 





* R i 

ay No: 5. 
' = HOW T@ MAKE LOVE. 
; A complete guide to love, courtship and marriage, giving 
sensible advice, rules and. etiquette to be observed, With 
__ many curious and interesting things not generally known, 
: Prtce 10 cents. ; 
$$ T 

_ No. 6. ° 
HOW TO BECOME AN ATHLETE. 
Giving full instruction for the use of dumb-belis, Indian 
i clubs, parallel bars, horizontal bars and various other 
Be methods of developing a goes. healthy muscle; containi 
| _ over sixty illustrations. Every boy can become strong an 
me oe y following the instructions contained in thi 
lg tle book. Price 10 cents. 
* No. 43 1 
HOW TO KEEP BIRDS. 

Handsomely iflustrated, and contaizing full instructions 
for the senegenen and training of the canary, mocking- 
te aca , blackbird, paroquet, parrot, etc., ote. Price 

cents. 
LL AA 


R No. &. 

ee HOW T0 BECOME A SCIENTIST. 

oe A useful and instructive book, giving a complete treatise 
- on chemistry; also, experiments in acoustics, mechanics, 
Pe mathematics, chemistry, and directions for making fire- 
P. . works, colored fires, and gas balloons. This book cannot 

M be equaled. Price 10 cents, 

i 


‘ Ss No. 9. 

hi HOW TO BECOME A VENTRILOQUIST. 

ie By Harry Kennedy. The secret given away, Every intelli- 

poakl gent boy reading this book of instructions, by a ractieal 

i oe rofessor (delightivg multitudes every night with his won- 
verful imitations), can master the art, amd create any 

amount of fun for himself and friends. It is the greatest 

_-—s—s hook ever published, and there’s millions (of fun) in it. 

ee Price 10 cenis. 

se ‘ » ‘ jetehemanings nse 

; ' i No. 10. 

a HOW TO BOX. 


‘he art of self-defense made easy. Containing over thirty 
a illustrations of guards, blows and the different positions of 
oh: a good boxer. Every boy should obtain one of these useful 
ae and instructive books, as it will teach you how to box with- 
out an instructer. Price 10 cents. 


ih) rt 
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No. fi. 
HOW TO WRITE LOVE-LETTERS. 
A most eompiete littte book, contaming full directions for 
writing leve-letters, and when to use them; also giving 
specimen letters fer beth young and old. Price 10 cents. 


een AID Rt LEA LD 


No. (2. 
HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO LADIES. 
ivi lete instrnotions for writing letters te ladies 
i at wamiona: ‘alee, letters of introduction, notes and re- 
guests. rice 10 cents. 
“cacti ACTON ALLL ALLA LA 
No. (3. 


Hew to Do It; or, Book of Etiquette. 


It is a great life seeret, and one that <r young man de-- 





sires to know ali about. Send 10 cents and getit. There’s 
happiness im it. 
No. 14. 
| HOW TO MAKE CANDY. 


A complexe hand-book for making all kinds of candy, ice- 
cream, syrups, essences, etc., etc, Price 10 cents. 


For sale by all newsdealers, or sent, post-paid, upon receipt of price. Address 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 34 & 36 North Moore Street, New York. 


Box 27389, 
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No. 15. 
HOW TO BECOME RICH. 


This wonderful book presents you with the example and . 


life experience of some of the mest noted and wealthy men 
in the werld, including the self-made men of our country. 
The book is edited by one of the most successful men of 
the present age, whose own example is in itself guide 
enough for those who aspire to fame and money, The 
book will give you the secret. Price 10 cents. 





HOW TO KEER A WINDOW GARDEN, 


Containing full instructions for constructing a window 
garden either in town or country, and the most approved 
methods for raising beautiful flowers at home. e most 
complete book of the kind ever published. Price fo ceuts. 








No. 17. 2 
HOW 'TO DRESS. 
Containing full instruction in the art of dressing aud ap- 
pearing weil at home and abroad, giving the selections of 
peer material, and how to have them made up. Price 10 
cents. 





No. 18. 
HOW TO BECOME BEAUTIFUL. 


One of the brightest and most valuable little books ever 
iven to the world. Everybody wishes te know how to 
ecome beautiful, both male and female. The secret is 

simple, and almost costless. Read this book and be con- 

vinced how to become beautiful. Price 10 cents. 


No. 19. 
FRANK TOUSEY’S 


United States Distance Tables, Pocket Com- 
panion and Guide. 


Giving the official distances on all the railroads of the 
United States and Canada. Also, table of distances by 
water to foreign ports, hack fares in the principal cities 
reports of the census, etc., etc., making itone of the mos 
complete and handy books published. | Price 10 cents. 








No. 20. 
How to Entertain an Evening Party. 


A very valuable little book just published. A complete 
compendium of games, sports, card-diversions, comic 
recreations, etc., suituble for parlor or drawing-room en- 
tertainment. It contains more for the money than any 
book published. Price 10 cents. 


eet te en enna na ns A tA NRA tte 
No. 21. 
HOW TO HUNT AND FISH. 
The most complete bunting and fishing guide ever pub- 
lished. It contains full instructions about guns, hunting 


do traps, trapping and fishing, tegether with descrip- 
tious of game Net tish. Price 10 cents. 





No. 22. 

HOW TO DO SECOND SIGHT. 
Heller’s second sight explained by his former assistant, 
Fred Hunt, Jr. Explaining how the secret dialogues were 
carried on between the magician and the boy en the stage; 
also giving all the codes and signals, The only authentic 
explanation of second sight. rice 10 cents. 





No. 23. 
HOW TO EXPLAIN DREAMS. 


Everybody dreams, from the little child te the aged man 
and woman. ‘This little book gives the explanation to all 
kinds of dreams, together with lucky and seinely dave 
and ‘ Napoleon’s Oracuium,”’ the book of fate. Price 





N << 24. 
HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO GENTLE- 


Containing full directions for writing to gentlemen on all 


subjectss also giving sample letters fer imstruction. Price 
10 cents. 





No. 25. 
HOW TO BECOME A GYMNAST. 


Containing full instructions for all kinds of gymnastie 

sports and athletic exercises. Embracing thirty-five illus- 

trations, By essor W. Macdouald. A handy and use- 

ul book. Price 10 cents. 

Keeton CE CCE LLL 
No. 26. 


HOW TO ROW, SAIL AND BUILD A BOAT. 


Fully illustrated. Every bey should knew how to row and 
gait a boat. Full instruetions are given in this little book, 
together with instructions on swimming and riding, com 
panion sports to boating. “rice 10 cents. 


No. 27. 
HOW TO RECITE AND BOOK OF RECI- 
: TATIONS. 


Centaining the most popular selections ip use, comprising 
Dutch dialect, French dialect, Yankee and Irish di 
— together with many standard readings. Price 10 
cents. 








Frank Jousey’s Hand Books. 


“Dontaining Useful Information on Almost Every Subject Under the Sun. Price 10 Cents Per Copy 


No. 28. 
HOW TO 'TELL FORTUNES. 
Every one is desirous of knowing what his future life will 
bring forth, whether happiness er misery, wealth or pov 
erty, You can tell f a glance at this little beek. Buy one 
and be convinced. ‘Tell your own fortune. Tell the fort- 
unes of your friends. Price 19 cents. 





No. 29. 
HOW TO BECOME AN INVENTOR. 


Every boy should kuew how inventions origiiate. This 
book explains them all, giving examples in electricity, hy- 
draulics, magnetism, eptics, pneumatics, mechanics, 

ete. The most instructive book published. Price 10 cents, 





No. 30. 
HOW TO COOK. 
One of the most instructive books on cooking ever pub~ 
lished. It centains recipes for coeking/meats, fish, game 
and oysters; also pies, puddings, cakes and all kinds o 
pastry, and a grand collection of recipes by one of our most 
popular cooks. Only 10 cents per copy. 





No. 3i. 
HOW TO BECOME A SPEAKER. 


Containing fourteen illustrations, giving the different po- 
sitions requisite to become a good speaker, reader and 
elocutionist. Alse containing gems from all the popular 
authors of prose and poetry, drranged in the most simple 
and concise manner possible. Price 10 cents. 





Nos 32. 
HOW TO RIDE A BICYCLE. 


Handsomely illustrated, and containing full directions fer 
mounting, riding and managing a bicycle, fully explained 
with practical illustrations; also directions for picking out 
amachine. Price 16 cents. 

i ee 


NOs 33. 
HOW TO BEHAVE. 
Containing the rules and etiquette of good society and the 
easiest and mest approved methods of appearing to good 


advantage at parties, balls, the theater, church, and in the 
drawing room. Price 10 cents. 





No. 34. . 
HOW 0 FENCE. 
Containing full instruction for fencing and the use of the 
broadsword; also instruction in arohery. Described with 
twenty-one practical illustrations, giving the best positions 
in fencing. A complete book. Price 10 cents. 


No. 35. 
HOW TO PLAY GAMES. 
A complete and useful little book, containing the rules 


and regulations of billiards, bagatelle, backgammon, or@- 
quet, dominoes, etc. Price 10 cents. 








No. 36. 
HOW TO SOLVE CONUNDRUMS. 


Containing all the leading conundrums of the day, amusing 
riddles, curious catches and witty sayings. Price 10 cents, 





No. 37s 
HOW TO KEEP HOUSE. 
It contains information for everybody, boys, girls, men 
and women; it will teach you howto make almost anything 
around the heuse, such as parlor ornemonis, brackets, 
cements, solian harps, and bird lime for catching birds. 
Price 10 cents. 





No. a ; 
HOW TO BECOME YOUR OWN DOCTOR. 


A wonderful book, containing useful and practical. infor- 
mation in the treatment of ordinary diseases and ailmente 
common to every family. Abounding in useful and effect~ 
ive recipes for general complaints Price 16 cents. 





No. 39. 
How to Raise Dogs, Poultry, Pigeons and 
Se 


A useful and instructive book. Handsomely illustrated. , 


By Ira Profraw. rice 10 cents. 





HOW TO MAKE AND SET TRAPS. 


Including hints on how to catch Moles, Weasels, Otter, 
Rats, Squirrels and Birds. Also how to cure Skins. 
prone illustrated. By J. Harrington Keene. Price I¢ 
cents. 





No. 41. 
The Boys of New York End Men’s Joke Book. 


Gontaining a great variety of the latest jokes used by the 
most famous end men. No amateur minstrels is.complete 
without this wonderful little book. Price 18 cents. 





The Boys of New York Stump Speaker. 


o ining a varied assortment of Stump Speeches, Negro, 
Dute and itish. Also, End Men’s jokes. Just the thing 
for home amusement and amateur shows. Price 10 cents 
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. 82 The Funny Feu 


Latest Issues of | 


THE 5 CENT 


COMIC LIBRARY. 


45 The Shortys Out fishing, by Peter Pad 
46 The Shortys Out Gunuing, by Peter Pad 
47 Bob Rollick, the Yankee Notion Drummer, 

by Peter Pad 
48 Sassy Sam; or, A Bootblack’s Voyage Around 


the World, by Coramodore Ah Look 
49 The Shortys’ Farming, : “by Peter Pad 
60 Muldoon’s Night School, by ‘Tom Teaser 


5l Dandy Dick, the Doetor’s Son; or, I'he Village 
‘Terror, by Tom Teaser 
52 Sassy Sam Sumner. A Sequel to ‘‘ Sassy Sam.” 
by Commodore Ah-Look 
63 The Jolly Travelers: or, Around the World for 


un, by Peter Pad 
64 The Shertys in the Wild West, Uy reter Pad 
55 Muldoon, the Sport, by Tom Teaser 
66 Cheeky and Chipper; er, Through Thick and 
Thin, by Commodore Ah-Look 
67 Two Hard Nuts; or, A Term of Fun at Dr. 
Grackem's Academy, by Sum Smiley 
58 The Shortys’ Country Store, “ Peter Pad 
59 Muldoon’s Vacation, by ‘'om Teaser 
60 Jack Hawser’s ‘l'avern, by Peter Pad 
61 Ikey; or, He Never-Got Left, by ‘om Teaser 
62 Joseph Jump and His Old Blind Nag, by Peter Pad 
63 ‘I'wo in a Box; or, The Long and Short of It, 
. by Tom Teaser 
64 The Shorty Kids; or, Three Chips of I'hree Old 
Blocks, | by Peter Pad 
65 Mike McGuinness; or, T'raveling for Pleasure, 
My ‘om Teaser 
66 ‘The Shortys’ Christmas Snaps, Peter Pad 
67 he Bounce T'wins, or, ‘the T'we Worst Boysin | 
the World, by Sam Smiley 
68 Nimble Nip, the Imp of the School, 
by Tom Teaser 
69 Sam Spry, the New York Drummer; or, Business 


Before Pleasure, by Peter Pad 
70 Muldoon Out West, t mS (‘om ‘Teaser 
71 Those Quiet I'wins, y Peter Pad 


by Tom ‘l‘easer 


72 Muldoon, the Fireman 
73 A Rolling Stone; or, Jack Ready’s Lite of Fun, 
by Peter Pad 


74 An Old Boy; or, Maloney After Education, 
: z by Tom Teaser 
75 Tumbling Tim; or, Traveling With a Cireus, 
by Peter Pad 
16 Judge Cleary’s Country Court, by ‘l'om ‘Teaser 
77 Jack Ready’s School Scrapes, by Peter Pad 
78 Muldoon, the Solid Man, by ‘Tom Teaser 
79 Joe Junk, the Whaler; or, Anywhere for lun, 
by Peter Pad 
&0 The Deacon’s Son; or, The Imp of the Village, 
: by. Tom ‘l'easer 
81 Behind the Scenes; or, Qut With a New York 
Cembination, . by Peter Pad 
r by Peter Pad 
83 Muldoon’s Base Ball Club, by ‘om ‘leaser 
84 Muldoon’s Base Ball Club in Boston, by Toin Teaser 
8 A Bad Keg: or, Hard to Crack, by ‘l'om Teaser 
86 Sam; or, The Troublesome J’oundling 
by Peter Pad 


87 Muldoon’s Base Ball Club in Philadelphia, 
by Tom Teaser 
88 Jimmy Grimes; or, Sharp. Smart and Sassy, 
: _ by ‘Tom Teaser 
89 Little Tommy Bounce; or, Something Like His 


ad, r by Peter Pad 
90 Muldoon’s Picnic, by Tom ‘leaser 
91 Litule Tommy Bounce on His Travels; or, Deing 
Ameriea for Fun, by Peter Pad 
92 Boarding-School; or, Sam Bowser at Work and 
Play. p by Peter Pad 
93 Next Door; or, ‘T'he Irish Twins, by T'em Teaser 
94 The Aldermen Sweeneys of New York, 


by Tom Teaser 
95 A Bad Bey’s Note Book, by ** Ed” 
96 A Bad Bey at School, by *“* Ed” 
97 Jimmy Grimes, Jr., or, the Torment of the Vil- 
lage, é by Tom Teaser 
98 Jack and Jim; or, Rackets and Scrapes at 
School, by ‘Tom ‘Teaser 


99 The Beok Agent’s Luck, by ** hd” 
100 Muldoon's eeeesiae Donets by ‘lem ‘Teaser 
161 Muldoon’s Brother Dan, by Tom ‘l'easer 


102 The Traveling Dude: or. The Comical Advent- 
ures of Clarence Fitz Roy Jones, by Tom ‘l'easer 
103 Senator \uldoen, by ‘l'om Teaser 


_ 104 The Snare: Minstrels; or, Working the Same 


Old Rackets, by Peter Pad 
105 The Gomical Adventures of Two Dies! 


by Tom Teaser 
106 Muldoon, the Cop. Part 


I by Tom Teaser 
Ff . ldoen, the Vop. Part Il. by Tom Teaser 


Moss; or, Frem One Thing to Another, 
by Tom Teaser 
109 Truthful Jack; or, On Board the Nancy Jane, 
by ‘l'om Teaser 
110 Fred Fresh; or, As Green as Grass, by 'l'om Teaser 
111 ‘Phe Deacon’s Boy; or, ‘the Worst in Town, 
by Peter Pad 
112 Johryny Brown & Co. at School; or, ae Deac- 


on’s Boy at His Old Tricks, y Peter Pad 
113 Jim, Jack and Jim; or, Three Hard Nuts to 


Jack, by ‘om Teaser 
114 Smart & Co., the Boy Peddlers, by Peter Pad 
115 The Two Boy Clowns; o., A Sammer With a 

Oirers, by ‘Tom Teaser 
116 Benny Bounee; or, A Bleck of the Ol 


hip, 
t y Peter Pad 
117 Youns Diek Plunket; or, The Trials and Trib- 
uintions of Zbenezer Crow, by Sam Smiley 
118 Mutdoon in Ireland, or, he Solid Man on the 
@ld Sod by 


oa, 
119 Muldoon’s Grocery Store. PartI, by Tom Teaser 
120 Mualdoon’s Grocery Store. Part II, by Tom Teaser 
12i Bob Bright; or, A Boy of Business and fun. 
art I, , : by Tom ‘Teaser 
122 Bob bright; er, A Boy of Business and Inn. 
Part 11, by Tom Teaser 
123 Muldoen’s Trip Around the World. Part I. 
we Tom Teaser 
124 Muldoon’s Trip Around the World. Part II. 
by Tom Teaser 


‘Tom Teaser. 


Latest Tasnes of 


By ‘* Noname.” 


Price 5 Cents. 


No. 


62 Frank Reade Jr.’s Electric Ice Boat; or, Lost in the 


Land of Crimson Snow. Part II. 

63 Frank Reade, Jr., and His Engine of the Clouds; or, 
Chased Around the World in the Sky. 

64 Frank Reade, Jr.’s Electric Cyclone; or, Thrilling Ad- 
ventures in No Man's Land. Part I. 

65 Frank Reade, Jr.’s Electric Cyclone; or, Thrilling Ad- 
ventures in No Man’s Land. Part LI, 

66 The Sunken Pirate; or. Frank Reade, Jr., in Search 
of a T'reasure at the Botton of the Sea. 

67 Frank Reade, Jr.. and His Electric Air-Boat; or, Hunt- 
ing Wild Beasts for a Circus. 

68 The 
Cowboys With his New Electric Caravan. 

69 Krom Zone to Zone; or, The Wonderful Trip of Frank 
Reade, Jr., With His Latest Air-Ship. 

70 Frank Reade, Jr., and His Blectric Prairie Schooner; 
or wigetios the Mexican Horse Thieves. | 

11 Frank Reade, Jr., and His Electric Cruiser of the 
Lakes; or, A Journey Throu Africa by Water. 

72 Adrift in Africa; or, Frank Reade, Jr., Among the 
Ivory Hunters With His New Klectric Wagon. 

73 Six Weeks in the Clouds; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Air- 
Ship, the Thunderbclt of the Skies. 

74 Frank Reade. Jr.’s Electric Air Racer; or, Around the 
Giobe‘in ‘Thirty Days. : 

75 Frank Reade, Jr., and His Flying Ice Ship; or, Driven 
Adrift in the Frozen Sky. 

76 Frank Reade, Jr., and His Electric Sea Engine; or, 
Hunting for a Sunken Diamond Mine. 

17 Frank Reade, Jr, Exploring a Submaraine Mountain; 
or, Lost at the Bottom of the Sea. 

78 Frank Reade. Jr.’s Electric Buckboard: or, Thrilling 
Adventures in Nerth Australia. 

79 Frank Reade, Jr.'s Search for the Sea Serpent; or, Six 
'housand Miles Under the Sea. 

89 Frank Reade, Jr.'s Desert Explorer; or, The Under- 
ground City of the Sahera. | \ 

81 Frank Reade, Jr.’s New Electric Air-Ship the ‘ Zep- 
hyr;’’ or, FromNorth to South Around the Globe. 


Part I, 
82 Frank Reade, Jr.s New Electric Air-Ship, the “* Ze- 
at ot From North to South Around the Globe. 
ar 


83 Across the Frozen Sea; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Electric 
Snow Cntter, 

84 Lost in the Great Atlantic Valley; or, Frank Reade, Jr., 

_ and His Submarine Wonder, the ** Dart.”’ | 

85 Krank Reade, Jr., and His New Electric Air-Ship, the 
‘‘Eclipse;”’ or, Fighting the Chinese Pirates. Part I. 

86 Frank Reade, Jr., and His New Electric Air-ship, the 
“Eclipse;” or, Fighting the Chinese Pirates. Part 11. 

87 Frank Reade, Jr.’s Clipper of the Prairie; or, Fighting 
the Apaches ia the Far Southwest. 

88 Under the Amazon fer a ‘thousand Miles; or, Frank 
Reade, Jr,’ WonderfulTrip. 

89 Frank Reade, Jr.'s Search for the Silver Whale; or, 
Under the Ocean in the Electric ‘* Dolphin.” 

90 Frank Reade, Jr.’s Catamaran of the Air; or, Wild and 
Wonderful Adventures in North Australia. — 

91 Frank Reade, Jr.’s Search For a Lost Man in His Lat- 
est Air Wonder. ) 

92 Wrank Reade, Jr., In Central India; or, The Search 
For the Lost Savants. 

93 The Missing Island; or, Frank Reade Jr.’s Wonderful 
Trip Under the Deep Sea. . : 

94 Over the Andes With Frank Reade, Jr., in His New 
Air-Ship; or, Wild Adventures in Pern. 

95 Frank Reade, Jr.’s Prairie Whirlwind; or, The Mystery 
of the Hidden Canyon. : 

96 Under the Yellow Sea; or. Frank Reade, Jr.’s Seah 
me the Cave of Pearls With His New Submariue 
Jruiser. 

97 Around the Horizon for 'en Thousand Miles; or, 
Frank Reade, Jr.’s Wonderful Trip With His Air- 


Ship. 

98 Frank Keade, Jr.'s “Sky Scraper;” or, North and 
South Around the World. 

99 Under the Equator from Ecuador to Borneo; or, Frank 

Reade, Jr.’s Greatest Submarine Voyage. 

100 From Coast to Coast; or, Frank Reade Jr.'s Trip 
Across Africa in His Electric ‘* Boomerang.” : 

101 Frank Reade, Jr., and His Eleetric Car; or, Outwit- 
ting a Desperate Gang. r 

102 Lost in the Mountains of the Moon; or, Frank Reade, 
yee Cres Trip With His New Air-Ship, the 
*Seud.”’ 

103 100 Miles Below the Surface of the Sea; or, The Mar- 
velons ‘Trip of Frank Reade, Jr.’s ‘* Hard-Shell” 
Submarine Beat : 

104 Abandoned in Alaska; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Thrill- 
ing Search for a Lost Gold Claim With His New 
New lectric Wagon. 

105 Around the Arctic Circle; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s 
Most Famous rip With His Air-Ship, the ** Orbit.”’ 

106 Under Four Oceans; or, Mrank Reade, Jr.’s Submar- 
ine Chase of a *‘ Sea Devil.”’ 

197 From the Nile to the Niger: or, Frank Reade, Jr, 
Lost in the Soudan With His ‘* Overland Omnibus.’ 

108 The Chase ef a Comet; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Most 
coc Trip With His New Aijir-Ship the 
“gw 8 a 

109 Lost in the Great Undertow; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s 

_Submarine Cruise in the Gulf Stream. 

110 ‘rem Tropic to Tropic; er, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Latest 
Tour With His Bicycle Car. 

111 To the End of the. Earth in an Air-Ship; or, Frank 
Reade, Jr.’s Great Mid-Air Flight. 

112 The Underground Sea; or. Frank Reade, Jr.’s Subter- 
ranean Cruise in His Submarine Koat. 

113 The Mysterious Mirage; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Desert 
Search for a Secret City with His New Overland 


Chaise. 

114 The Kleetric Island; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Search for 
the Greatest Wonder on Earth With His Air-Ship, 
the “ Flight.”’ 

115 For Six Weeks Buried in a Deep Sea Cave; or, 
Frank Reade, Jr.’s Great Sabmarine Search. 

116 be calnen's Gold; er, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Deep Sea 

earch. 


lack Range; or, Frank Reade, Jr, Among the 


LY poe | oe a os is <a” 
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Latest Issues of 


frank Reade [jitirary| Younc Suevrd Liprary, — 


By the author of ‘“‘ Young Sleuth,” 


Price 5 Cents. 


No. 


58 Young Sleuth’s Long Trail; or, The Keen Detective 
After the James Boys. 

59 Young Sleuth’s Terrible Dilemma; or, One Chance in 
One Hundred. 

60 Young Sleuth and_the Murder at the Masked Ball; 
or, Fighting the League of the Seven Demens. 

61 Young Sleuth’s Big Contract; or, Cleaning Out the 
Thugs of Baltimore. 

62 Young Sieuth Betrayed; or, The False Detective’s Vil- 


lainy. 
63 Noms Sleuth’s Terrible Test; or, Won at the Risk of 
ife. 
64 Young Sleuth and the Man With the Diamond Eye. 
65 Young Sleuth Accused; or, Held tor Another’s Urime, 
66 Young Sleuth’s Lost Link; er, Finding Lost Evidence. 
67 Young Sleuth’s Last Dodge; or, he Keen Detective’s 
Greatest Ruse. 
68 Young Sleuth and the Female Smuggler; or, Werkiug 
For ** Uncle Sam.” 


69 Young Sleuth’s Lightning Changes; or, The Gold Brick _ 


Gang Taken In. 

70 Young Sleuth and the Owls of Owl Meuntain; or, The 
Ghosts ef Blue Ridge Tavern. 

71 Young Sleuth’s Last Round; or, The Keen Detective’s 

___ Best Knock-Out. 
72 zeus oNeene Sharps; or, Sharp Work Amcng Sharp 
rooks. 

73 Young Sleuth’s Seven Signs; or, The Keen Detective’s 

Marked ‘Trail. 

74 Young Sleuth on the Stage; or, An Act Not on the 


Bills. 
rts) ‘Young Sleuth at Monte Carlo; or, The Crime of the 


Jasino. . 

"6 Young Steuth and the Man with the Tattooed Arm; or, 
Tracking Missing Millions. 

77 Young Sleuth in serene City; or, Waltzing Wil- 
liam’s Dancing School. 

78 Yeung Sleuth in Siberia; or, Saving a Young American 
from the Vrison Mines. 

79 Young Sleuth Almost Knocked Out; or, Nell Biondin’s 
Desperate Game. | , 

80 Young Sleuth and Billy the Kid Number ‘Pwo; or, The 
Hidden Ranch of the Panhandie. 

81 Young Sleuth’s Master Stroke; or, The Lady Detec- 
tive’s Many Masks. ' 

82 Murdered in a Mask; or, Young Sleuth at the French 


all. 

8 Yeung Sleuth in Paris; or, The Keen Detective and 
the Bomb-Tbrowers. 

84 Young Sleuth and the Italian Brigands: or, the Keen 
Detective's Greatest Rescue. 

85 Young Sleuth and a Dead Man’s Secret; er, The Mes- 
sage in the Handle of a Dagger. 

86 Young Sleuth Decoyed; er, The Woman ef Fire. 

87 Young Sleuth and the Runaway Virens Boys; or, Fol- 
lowing a Pair of Wild New York Lads. 

88 Young Sleuth at Atlantic City; or, Tho Great Seaside 


ystery. E 
89 Young Sleuth, the Detective in Chicago; or, Unravel- 


: a peel  & 
90 The Man in the Safe; or, Young Sleuth as a Bank 
Detective. 
91 Young Sleuth and the Phantom Detective; or, The 
Trail of the Dead. 


92 Young Sleuth and the Girl in the Mask; or, The Lady 
Monte Cristo of Baltimore. 

93 Young Sleuth and the Corsican Knife-Thrower; or, 
fhe Mystery of the Murdered Actress. 

94 Young Sleuth and the Cashier's Crime; or, The Evi- 
dence of a Dead Witness. 

95 Young Sleuth in the ‘oils; or, The Death Traps of 
New York. Y 

96 Young Sleuth and the Miser’s Ghost; or, A Hunt For 
Hidden Money. _ 

97 Young Sleuth as a Dead Game Sport; or, The Keen 
Detectives Ruse for $10,000. 

9% Young Sleuth and the Gypsies’ Gold; or, The Package 
Marked * Z.”’ 

99 Young Sleuth and Policy Pete, the Sharper King; or, 
The Keen Detective’s Lottery Game. 

100 Yourg Sleuth in tbe Sewers ot New York; or, Keen 
Work from Broadway to the Bowery. 

101 Young Sleuth and the Mad Beil Ringer; or, The 
Secret of the Old Church lower. 

102 Young Sleuth’s Unknown; or, The Mam who Came 


Behind, 

103 Young Sleuth’s Great Swamp Search; or, The Miss- 
Girl of Everglade. 

104 Young Sleuth and the Mad Doctor; or, The Seven 
Paisoned Powders. 

105 Young Sleuth’s Big Bluff; or. Simple Sallie’s Mission. 

106 Young Sleuth’s Great Contract; or, The Keen De- 
tective’s Double Game. 

107 Young Sleuth's Night Watch; or, The Keen Detective 
Guarding Millions. 

108 Young Sleuth and the Mystery of the Dark Room; 
or, The Crime of the Photograph Gallery. 

109 Young Sleuth and the Gold Ship Robbery; or, Beat- 
ing Bold Creoks on an Ocean Steamer. 

110 Young Sleuth and the Great Mine Mystery; or, Mur. 
dered Under Ground. 

lll Young Sleuth and the Runaway Heiress; or, A Girl 
Worth Millions Aineng Desperate Croeks. 

112 Young Sleuth and the Haunted Mil; or, The Phan- 
tom Mystery ef Dark Dell. 

113 Young Sleuth and the Millionaire Tramp; er, Dia- 
mends Under Rage. 

114 Young Sleuth and the Masked Bather of Atlantic 
City; or, The Mystery of a Crime of the Surf. 

115 Young Sleuth and the Mad Artist; or The Crime of 
the Studio. 

116 Wonvs Sleuth’s Best Find; or, The Secret of the Iron 


est. 
117 Young Sleuth’s Lady Ferret; or, Fhe Keen Detect- 
ive’s Beautiful a 
118 Young Sleuth and a Wolf in Sheep’s Clothing; or, 
Unmasking the Prince of Impostors. 
119 Yeung Sleuth’s Boy Pupil; or, The Keen Detective’ 
Street Boy Pard. 


All the above libraries are for sale by all newsdealers in the United States and Canada, or sent to your address, post-paid, on receip* 


,of price. Address 


P, 0. Box 2780. 


, 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 84 & 86 North Moore Street, New York. 
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